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HEN I firfl began to make my 
Court [o the M«/c/, I forefaw 
not the Advaniaf;c they now pro- 
cure me ; little dreaming I (hould 
ever have been fo prcfumptuous 
as to dedicate to your Ladydiip 
what Ilcarnedwhilel was engaged in their Ser- 

I "quettion not in the lead, Madam, but that 
the Step they infpire mc to take will fome\vh3t 
furprize yoor Ladyfhip ; and I am apprehenlivc 
that my Temerity will be condemned : But 
Ihofe fair Nyatphs, of whofe Frisiiddiip you 
have fn confiderablea Share, and wiih whom 
you maintain fo (lri£t a Cortcfpondev^ce, vi\M 
intercede in my Behalf ; YoM Lii-jto'? >»\\\ 

Vol. IV, B i "^^"^^ 
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not rcfufe them their Requefl, if you take in- 
to Confideration the Spirit with which I an> 
animated : I never made a Trophy of my 
Performances ; and if I now permit them to 
foar, it is purely to exprefs the zealous Refpett 
I bear your Ladyibip. . 

You, Madam, tind only you, could have in- 
duced me to prevail upon myfelf to fufFer 
them to behold the Light: But it is not in 
my Power to refift the Impulfes I feel to re- 
move them from their obfcure Retirement^ 
and to lay them at your Ladyfhip's Feet. 

I intreat you, Madam, to vouchfafe them 
your ProteQion : I have ftriflly injoined them 
not to be troublefome, or importunate, but to- 
lay hold only on your intirely vacant Mo- 
ments, to endeavour to amufe you. I wifli. 
Madam, they may fuccced in that Attempt, 
and may be able to convince you of the Sub- 
miffion and profound Veneration with which 
1 really am. 



Madaniy 



Tour Honour''s mojl 



Paris^ 1682. hxntble and moft 

devoted Servant^. 

De Bauge. 
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Letter I. 
To the Adorahle Thillis* 

T am very fenfible, Madam, that I am unwor- 
•■■t hy the Honour of receiving Letters from 
your fair Hands; bat lam, likewife, veryfen- 
fiblc, that I dcfcrve your giving your f^U that 
Trouble better than any one breathing. ■ 

Alas ! did you bat know the Condition to which 
your Abfence reduces me, you could not pof- 
fibly be fo unjuft as to refufe me fome Confola- 
tion. 

* A penetrating Melancholy, which is lii'^ 

* ceflantly preying upon my Vitals, opprefTes 

* and overwhelms my Spirits with Sorrow, 

* Torment, and Defpair. Remote and abfent, 

* in this fatal Solitude, from the llluminati- 

* ons of thofc dear enchanting Eyes, I rave, 

* I moan, I complain, without the AHeviaii- 

* on of a Moment's Serenity of Mind. If 

* your Name is mention'd, the Blood flufhes 

* in my Face, my Checks glow, I figh, and 

* I only breath and exift to employ my intire 

* ThQughts on yoo, and you alone. Ah! If 
« thefe Faffions are not the Effeas of Cupid's 

* Shaft, Alas ! Phillis^ what are they ? what 

* other Deity can infpire them? ' 

B 3 \ctv.\\r 
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I cannot be pofitivc whether or no, fince thefe 
Tyrants have taken PofTeffion of my Breaft, 
you have made any Obfervation how it i$ aei- 
tated : But certain it is, that What I feel for 
you is fo exceflively tender, that I can never 
believe my Eyes have been mute. 

' Ah r PhilUs ; a thoufand Times have I at- 
tempted to difcover to you the Vidory you 
have gained, and my Inability to defend my- 
felf againft your unequal Power: You ftill 
either could not or would not underQand 
me. Alas! my PhilUs : How can you 
doubt your Conqueft ? If you give no Cre- 
dit to my Sighs, my Tears, my Anguifh, 
fure your own refifllefs Charms ought not 
to be miftrufted ! They arc toopowerfxil not 
to convince you of my Defeat. Do but ex- 
amine' them a Jittle. Take but a tranHent 
View of them. Condder that I have Eyes, 
and that my Heart wants not Senlibility ; 
and then, my Charmer, you will be faiisfy'd 
that it is humanly impofCble for me not to 
be your Adorer. ' 
But, fuppofe, if when you are convinced of 
your Conqueft, my Paffion (hould be difplea- 
fing to you : What, alas ! would then become 
of me! No, no. Madam ; make no fuch Exr 
amination at all, I befeech you. I had much 
rather you (hould attribute my Emotions and 
Agitations to mere Efteem, and nothing elfe« 
I am happy in a large Share of yours, and you 
have promifed me its Continuance : That is 
fufEcient for me at prefent. 

* Heaven, perhaps, moved at my Sufferings, 
* ngff put an end to the Torment which de- 
't^p4^cs. me: For £JIeem^ readily tuo\x?Jv \m~ 
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^ proves into a Warmtb ; and that, in lefs 
^ than a Day's Time may boil up to downright 

' Lovi. 

Letter II. 

To the Same. 

"^N the hotSeafon of the Year, Madam, as yoa 
-*- know the ufu^l Time for taking a Walk is to- 
*wards the Evening. Not long fince, after a flight 
Supper, I direded my Steps to a fmall Grove ^ 
there, in the cool Shade, to enjoy the Sweets 
of the frefli Air and Solitude. I thought of no- 
thing in the Woild lefs than of Sighing or 
Complaints ; nay, I felt a certain pleaflng Joy 
and Tranquillity of Spirit which 1 fancied no- 
thing could have intefkrupted ; when, behind 
me, [ heard Rifled Moans, Sighs and Sobs as of 
a Perfoil in the lad Extremity. I immediate* 
ly turned my Head towards the Place from- 
whence thofe plaintive Murmurs came ; but I 
leave you to judge of the Surprize I was in, 
when I beheld that the Perfon who made thofe 
Complaints was my own Counter-part, my fe- 
cond felf. In Efl^ed, he was a middle-fii'd 
Man, plump enough, his Eyes tender and lan- 
guiihing, an innocent Simplicity in his Coun- 
tenance, and to cut fliort, another my very in- 
dividual felf. You may well fuppofe my Aflo- 
nifhment was fcarce expreflSble, to find my felf 
become two ; but it furpaflGbd all Conception 
when this other my felf, my Duplicate, acco^cd 
me in tbefe Terms. 



\^xx 
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* r am thy Genms, Thtrfis : I loVe : I caufe 

* thy Unhappinefs. Alas ! my rigorous, ctMtl 

* Deftiny condemns me to languiih under an 
' ehdt^fi' Torture. I incon^deratcly engage ^l 

* the flourifting Part of thy Days as a Sacrifice 

* to the Tyranny of the difdainful Urania ; nor 

* will thy Suffering ever arrive at a Period !' 

How ! cried I, Signtor Genius : Do you in- 
terfere in engaging me without either my Know- 
ledge or Coftfcnt ? Without my having any 
fach Defigh ? \ do riot fftfd my felf in the leaft 
dilpoftd to Sigh, or to be in Love. For your 
crwn part, you may do jftft as you pleafe your 
ftlf ; but for me I ^\\\ aMbkuely have nothing 
to fa^ to Love. — O ! replfed he ; it is too lare 
for thee to think of refifling : Thy Bufinefs is 
done ; and the little Deity already triumphs o* 
\tt thy Liberty. Let me know, faid I, what 
Progrefs you have made. Is the Nymph ac- 
crdarnted With your Paffion ? Have you con* 
ftflcd it > 

* Alas! faid he; I dare ndt own I love 

* her. My Paffion has no Witnefs butmyfelf : 

* And notwithftanding the Extremity of my 

* Flame, the Awe and Refpeft I have for her 

* tttfle my making the Difcovery. Long have 

* I languifhed, and nry Sufferings are ftill with- 

* out Interrhiffion ; and yet I never once have 

* had Rcfolution enough to difclofe the Vio- 

* lence of my AnguiOi. Mifchievous Deity ! 

* Under t Veil of Friendfhip fo treacheroufly 

* to furpriie me, and to kindle fo fierce a 
' Flame in my Heart, that renders me a real 

ObJeS of Compaffion \ A.\as\ M^^\ 



Letters to Lady Wharton, f^c. 9 

And what Hopes, faid I, do you conceive 
from this Difcrction of yours, this awful Mc- 
ftod of Proceeding ? What think you will be 
^he End of this refpeSful Silence, which, in 
^ll Probability, may deprive us of our Keafon 
if purfued ? Come, come ; I am not of this 
balhful, ridiculous, and timorous Difpcfition : 
I'll go this very Moment and difcover cur Paf- 
fion to the Perfon who infpires it. — No, no ; 
anfwered he, thou muft not be fo precipitate. 
Thou art not acquafoted with the Temper of 
the Charmer. We mud hazard iu)thirg, bat 
wait with Patience till it appears what Time 
may bring about. Well then, faid I, tell me 
bow it was, that this Beauty who captivates 
you triumphed over your former Indificrcncy. 

* When fird I faw her, replied he, I found 
' her a Complicatiou of enchanting Beauties 

* and Perfedions, and readily judged that her 
^ Eyes mud needs captivate all her ikholders. 
^ But being related to us, I thought 1 had no« 

* thing to apprehend, Confanguinicy making 

* me Proof againft her all conquering Charms. 

* However, thofe firll Emotious took fuch 
^ Rooty that I could not be eafy without fee- 

* ing her every Day, and I found m> Heart 

* full of Affedion and Tendernefs ; but I could 

* not, for a while, by any Means comprehend 
' that my Ailment was Love. 

Ah ! ftlfe GinsMs^ cried I, thou haft betrayed 
thy felf : Thou haft no Relation named Ura- 
nia : Nor is any one worthy of thy Paflion 
except the lovely Califta. 



I o Letters to Lady Wharton, i^c. 

' AJas ! returned he, that is but too true. 

* Cali/ia it is whom I adore. It is Calijia 

* alone who has found the Secret of fnfla- 

* ving my Faculties. Duty, ReipeS in vain 

* attempt to make Refinance : I can no longei 

* conceal the fierce though flattering Fire thai 

* confumes me ! ' 

Ah ! Wretch, interrupted I ; is it poffibic 
that thou canft be fo (lupidly inconfiderate, a! 
to engage thy felf in the Service of a Perfon, 
from whom thou neither canil nor oughted to 
hope for any Return ? 

' Not hope ? cried he : Yes, yes ; I am all 

* Hope. I pretend to puih to the utmoft thii 

* inflexible Nymph's Indiflferencv. Yes ; I pre- 

* !C:2d. that her Heart, acknowledging my Love 

* ihair one Day fay ; Tbirfis^ alas I did Ion 
^ mts indeed ; his Soul was but too fufceptibic 

* of Cupsd^s Influence. Poor, haplefs Swain 

^ alas ! my Inhumanity has brought him to his 

* Grave ! • 

What, faid I : Am I then to dye ? Ah ! mj 
dear Getiins ; let us ceafe fixing our Love up* 
on this dangerous Nymph, whofe Beauties car 
ry with them Confequences fo fatal ! 

* Inglorious Daflard ! cried my other felf ; 

* You a Lover ! What ; does thy Heart recoil 

* at a Deftiny fo glorious ! Does the Thought 

* of Death, nay, the dying in fo glorious a 
Caufe, fink thy Spirits, and occafion thofe me* 

' J^ncholy Looks ! When \t (hall reach Califla'i 
' Ear, that tlioa didll cxpuc foi Y\« S^V.^,^^^ 
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* Ihe fliall hear of thy long Pcrftverancc and 
^ Fideiuy, *^^ cannot poffibly be fo cruel as to 

* refufe thee fome of her precious Tears. No ; 
' Compaffion and Remorfc "wiJI get the upper 
^ Hand of her Haughtinefs and Difdain, and 

* wiJJ procure thee a Corner in her Heart, 

* and there io deeply ingrave thy Sufferings, 
^ that, even without thinking (he does thee any 

* Favour beyond thy Deferts, Califta will ac- 
^ knowledge thee for her faithful Vaflal and 

* Adorer. Lift en, therefore, to what Love, 
' animated by Glory, didates to thee, by my 

* Voice : Thy Death wiil affurc thee of the 
^ ViSory ; and Califta will infallibly retain in 

* her Breaft the Remembrance of thy Love to 
' her, even to the latcft Moment of her Life. ' 

So faid, fo done. Madam. I am contented 
to dye, provided, after my Deceafe, you fore- 
ver cherifhmein your Memory. But Til have 
a Pro)nife of it under your own Hand wri- 
ting ; for, without that Security, my Life is 
precious enough for me to preferve it, were it 
only for the fake of now and then having the 
Pleafare of afluring you, that 

I am^ &c. 






i:.. 
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Letter III. 

To P H I L L I S* 

I imagined, Madam, to [have been favoured 
with a Letter, as foon as I had acquainted 
you how to direft. Nevcrthelefs, though it is 
now very near a Month fincc I left Paris^yo^ 
have, all this while, taken juft as much Care 
to let me hear any News of you, as if you ne- 
ver had the lead Spark of Fellow-feeling for 
your humble Servant. 

' What ! PhilUs ; how comes this to pafs > 

* Has a few Days Abfcnce effaced my Image 

* from your Heart? What, is all your Love 
^ degenerated into a detedable Silence ? Ah ! 

* Phillis ; I flattered my fclf with a quite xfif- 
^ fcrent Treatment ! * 

Pardon me. Madam, if I boaft of Favours 
I never received at your Hands. My Confufi- 
on of Mind ipufl plead for this Indifcretion. 

* No, PhilUs^ the Truth is, you never aflu- 

* ally told me you bore me any particular Af- 
^ feaion : But a Lover is too penetrating not 
^ to perceive the Progrefs he makes in the good 

* Graces of his Miflrefs. Without being (hock- 
*' ed, or expreffmg any Difpleafure, you beheld 

* my growing Flame: I daily ezpofed it to your 
' View : You accepted all the little Services I 

^ was Co a£daou$ in tendeclng Ijou \ ^xA. iq>wx 
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^ dear, brilliant Eyes, at the fame Time while 
^ you feigned not to underftand me, were con- 
* tinually telling me, the Heart underfiands; 
^ that's enough.' 

Look ye. Madam ; I am not very much out 
in my ConjeSure ; nor ami, Heaven be prai- 
fed, a Novice in the An of Love. The Con- 
cern, the dear Embarrafment you was in when 
I difcovered my Paflion ; your pretty manner 
of turning into Raillery niy ferious and fervent 
Protedations, and in a Word, every Thing, 

I our whole Method of Proceeding, aflur'd me 
was not indifferent to you. But, ala^! what 
am 1 the better for atl jhis now ? I am more 
wretched than if I had remained ignorant of my 
Happinefs ! You forget me ! Traytor-like, you 
diffipate all my Hopes, and overwhelm me with 
Anguifli, Confuiion, and Defpair ! Return to 
your former fclf, I befeech you, — * And con- 
^ lider, that a Heart which finds it felf flighted 
*' and neglefied may become inconftant : You 

* change ; it is very probable I may do the ve- 

* ry fame. Adieu : Confider, I fay ; reflcft. 

Letter IV. 

To Mademoifelle ^ ^ ^ ^. 

T^ Y Unhappinefs, Madatn, is very great, to 
'^^^ find my felf ncglefled by my belt Fnewdsv 
and not to he^rs Syllable from ihem \ \ >«Vo 
am fnce/Bntly thinking and dreammRot t\\ercv— 
Vol. IV. Q A jro- 
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A pffos : Now I talk of dreaming, I had a 
very agreeable one, three or four Nights 
ago. 

Methought I was in a vaft mar(hy Place, ex- 
Keamly green and pleafant, all over embelliftied 
with Nature's rareft Beauties. The folid earthj 
Part of it was mod delightfully covered with 
ftately Trees, which compofed a thoufand 
beautiful Bowers, under whofe Shade the little 
winged Choirifters flocked, to feek a delicious 
Retreat from the fcorching Beams of the Me- 
ridian Sun, and mixing their various Notes in 
Concert made the mod admirable Harmony ima- 
ginable. One among that muiical Troop, tKat 
had the Faculty of Singing in an articulate 
Voice, between whijes interrupted ihU Sym- 
phony, and chanted out a Stanza, in Words co 
this Purport. 

* Let us tafte, fucceffively, 

* In this delightful Abode; 

' The Pleafures of Life : 
^ Ijet us banifli Sighs and Sorrow; 
^ Let us gratify our amorous Defires ; 

* The God of Love invites us. ' 

If I was furpijzed at this unufual Melody, I 
had far greater Reafon to -be aHonifhed at my 
Approaching the Bottom of the Alley where 
I was waHcing. It terminated in a Aately 
Summer-Houfe, inriched with Feftoons and 
Cyphers. Over the Gate was this Infcrip- 
tibn. 

rii£ TEMPLE OF LOVE. 
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I drew back out of Refpefi, when a Voice 
^ommanded me to enter : Thefe were ibtf 
^^ords It uttered. 

* Advance, and make an Offering of th/ 
Heart 
** To the Deity who alone has a Right to 

clainn it : 
* Think not of attempting the Teaft Refinance; 
*" For he is a moft formidable Conqueror, 
^ And has it ia his Power to reduce thee ta 
Afties. ' 

^ I am naturally afraid of Fire, and thefe ter- 
rible Menaces fet me a trembling. I went 
in, and was quite amtiied at the Magnificence 
of the Place. I cootd not help wondering at 
the Puiifance of that God, who compels both 
i^t Heavens and the Earth to fubmit to his 
Laws. I fmiled within my felf to think on 
the Follies he made Juftter commit to com- 
pafs the Enjoyment of his Mfftrefles. 1 laugh- 
ed at Hercules for preferring Ompbale^s Coif 
and Diftaffto his Club and Lyon's Skin: And 
with Momus^ I could freely have fncered and 
bantered poor VuUany who, in View of all the 
Divinities of Heaven, expoftd^ the Indignity 
done hrm by his hicominent Help-mate. Bur 
I was not Mailer enough of my felf to dil^. 
guife my Aflonifhment, when I beheld this very 
Deity holding you by one of your Hands, while 
Hymen joined the other with that of a certain 
Gentleman of your Acquaintance. By Mif- 
fortune, I had noi^t near to iuc^vxut o? \ ^^ 

C a "Ctv^x '- 
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that was all I learned for the prefent. True 
it was not long before my Curiofity was com 
pleatly fatisficd. A furprizing Harmony caufe 
rae to go out of the 1 emple, and drew met 
the Place from whence it proceeded. Twelv 
TritoHs were walking on a Sort of little Sej 
and from Time to Time one beheld Watei 
Spouts which pierced the very Clouds. A moi 
agreeable Murmur joined with the Mulick c 
Flutes and Hautboys, on which the Triton 
played with admirable Judgment. At thei 
Head I faw jP— founding his Baflbori. 
wondered at the Rencounter, and asked bin 
the Reafon of that Metamprphoiis, and hov 
from a Demi-Man it came about that 1 foun< 
him converted into a Demi God ? His Anfwe 
was, That the Nymph Amarillis had wrough 
that Change, and that they were now cele 
brating her Nuptials wich the God of th( 
Mar(h. I intreated him to inform me wher 
and who that Nymph was. He told me, flu 
was approaching with her whole Retinue 
Thefe Words were fcarce uttered, when . 
beheld appear twelve moll beautiful Nayades 
playing on Lutes, Citterns, and other Inftru 
ments. The Concert they made was incom 
parable, and worthy the Solemnity of the Oc 
cafion. At certain Paufes and Intervals, on< 
of thofe Nymphs fang the following Stan 
2as. 



I. Aufpici- 
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L 

^ AufpicioQS Day ! 

< JMyl RILLIS^ the charming Nymph, 

^ ccafes to- be a Rebel : 

^ Her Heart is no longer untrafiable ; nor is (be 

longer crael ; 

* She at length furrenders to the* Will of the 

invincible God. 

Aufpicious Day ! 

II. 

*^ Let us look with Admiration on aNyisiph 
fo prudent, fo beautiful ; 
^ With Emulation Ibr us croud to pay her our 
Refpcas ; 

* Let us eiprefs our 21eal by the Excefs of our 

Affiduhy, 

* And let us caufe the Echoes all around to 

repeat, 

* Aufpicious Day ! 

IIL 

^ Her Adorer (hall be ever faithful to her: 

^The innocent Pleafures to M^hich Love iod. 

vitcs them, 
^ Shall never nrteerwith any inauspicious Inter- 
ruption : 
* The never-dying Series of their Felicity 
^ Shall perpetually furnifh them with frefh De- 
lights, 
^Aud, ravifh'd wiih the Sweetnefs of their 
Dcfliny, they will be ever chaniiog^ 

Aufpicious DaN\ 

C 3 VJ.^^1 
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IV. 

* May the Harmooy of their tender Union 
be to tts as a Model ; 
^ Let us love; let us deteS all unneceflary 

E?afioBs : 
• But rather let us encourage a mutual Flame, 
^ And, in this delightful Retirement, let us ia- 
cefSintly (ing, 

Aufpicious Day ! 

After this, I faw appear a magnificent Cba« 
riot. I cannot diredly cell you what Materia 
als it was made of; but ic feemed to me of a 
clear tranfparent bliie, inriched with Feftoons^ 
and Cyphers of Gold. Ic was drawn by fix 
Aately Sea*Hor(es, guided by fix Cupids^ who 
rode on them as rofiilions. The(e were in 
Fetters, and the beautiful Lucretia, who face 
in the Chariot, held in her Hand, as Reins, 
the Extremities of the Chains of thofe little 
Captives. Mefdemoifcllcs— — weredKcour- 
fing with a Troop of Water Deities, cheir Ad- 
mirers. 

Lad of all came in View the Nymph Ama- 

rillfSj feated on a little Throne, accompanied 

with the happy Bridegroom, who triumphed 

over her Infenfibility. But imagine within your 

felf. Madam, how great my Tranfport muft 

be, when I found this celebrated Nymph to 

be no other than your own individual felf ! I 

could not poflibly contain my Sttisfadion ; but 

akd out aioud, 

* Aufpicious Da^ \ 

Www 
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I knew not who this fortunate Spoufe of 
yoQts was ; bu^, methonght he was of a very 
sdvantageoos Scaturei a noble Metn, a fpr^t- 
\j Look, and, more particularly, his AfpcA 
fenoted him a moft formidable Champion ia 
i^ore Affairs. 

Youiiad, methought, the Goodnefs to citc 
Dcders, that I ftould be invited to jour Nup* 
laU ; when immediately a fwinging Cmfid laid 
old on me, took me up, and placed me in 
ie Chariot, by the lovely LmeretU. Thar 
jeauty was then fo charitable as to releafe the 
[ttle captive Cupids^ and then, loading me with 
heir Fetters, (he committed me to the Cuflo* 
y of her Charms, thofe terrible, remorfelefs 
aylors, who would rather, a thoufand Times, 
offer a poor Prifoner to perifh in Bondage, than 
hermit him to make his Eicape. I was fome- 
^hat aftoniOied at the Reception I met with : 
3at refleding on the Glory of fuflfering for fo 
loble a Cauie, I made to her a Sacrifice of all 
ny Refiflance, and embraced with Pleafure the 
Tokens of my Captivity. 

I am not able to give you any Account of 
what was tranfafied in the Empire of Love : 
But, for my own part, I was never fo amo* 
ronfly difpos'd in my whole Life, and I utterM 
Expreffions fo tender and fo paflionate, that 
they would have moved even Inhumanity it 
felf. 

During this Entertainment we (Iftl advanced, 
and were not long before we arrived at a fump- 
tuous Palace. All the Defcriptions Fable gives 
us of the Magnificence of that of Neftmne^ are 
nothing in Comparifon of the Splendor of the 
Place" mto which we were inttodxictd. "Wv^ 
Portico wa9 fupportcd by fbui and xwciSiV} ^*A^ 
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lars of Chryftal : The Front was of Porphyry 
and Jafper : A vaft Marble Stair-Cafe con-' 
dufied to a capacious Hall, covered With a (la- 
pendous Dome, from whence we went into Ic- 
vcral Apartments. We were led into the Hall 
of the Cupids^ where the Wedding-Dinner waa 
prepared, the Qloth being ready hiid. Tlifs 
Room was adorned with abundance of fine 
Statues, Cabinets, and other coftly Furnitare, 
and fet out with prodigious Numbers of preci- 
ous Veflcls, to be ufed at the Feftival. The 
Floor was Ebony, intermixed with Veins of 
Silver. During the Repaft, which wanted no- 
thing either of Neatnefs or Magnificence, no- 
thing was to be feen but Dancing and Rejoy- 
cing, nothing heard but Concerts of Mufick, 
Vocal and inftrumental, with Acclamations of 
Joy, which, together with the Echoes, refound- 
ed in the Air, the more remote Echos an- 
fwering to thofe nearer, infomuch that thefe 
Rejoycings were heard far and near. In a 
Word, every Thing furprized^ every Thing 
charmed. 

The Feaft being ended, the Company ac- 
eompanied the happy Pair to the Chamber of 
Hymeffy which was defined for the Depofitory 
of thofe Pleafures^^ which that Deity had pre- 
pared for yott» • The Ceiling of this Apartment 
was of Gold enamelled, on which was repre- 
fented the Amours of the Gods and Goddefles. 
The Floor waa^ Mothcr-of-Peari; and the Bed 
-appointed for you- was all of ivory. Aftor 
Ibme Moments of Converfation,. Hymen and 
:ftie Cupids put you to Bed, and making us all 
quit the Room, thrv faflened the Door on the 
' Infide, and parto'^ with you of the Delights 
ihey bad been p .varinj^ At this laftant I a- 
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waked, and was mightily concerned to find it 
all nothing bat a Dream. 

Yon are acquainted, Madam, with ftveral 
People at Paris^ who are Dabs at interpreting 
Dreams ; and fo I fend yon mine that yon may 
inquire into its Signification. Yon are the 
Party moft concerned ; therefore, pray ask a* 
boat it, and let me know what Jna^ment has 
been fmfled. I hope it may prognoflicate your 
Felicity, and flioold be very glad to fee yoa 
enjoy in Reality the good Fortune I then law 
only in Imagination. 




Letter V. 

To the fame, 

s 

Y OU have very little Curiofity, Madam. My 
*'' Dream, moft certainly, deferved to have 
been examined into with lefs Indifferency. It 
ezpreffcd Matters fufficiently lingular to have 
engaged you to feek for an Explanation. You 
alone are concerned in the whole Affair ; and, 
without any Manner of Superflition, I am po- 
iitively perfuaded, that it muft needs be fome- 
thing more than a bare Illufion of Sleep. That 
long continued Series of Adventures, ihat Con- 
catenation of Incidents favour lefs of mere 
Fancy than of adual Vifion ; and in Spite of 
all you are capable of faying to the contrary, 
it is my real Op/n/on, that, in a Ntx^ \\\>X^ 
Time, C^/iJ znd Hymtn defiguio &il^oxx\w % 
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pacifick and happy Union : And that the God 
of the Marih is fome vigorous Admirer o( 
TOiirs> defiined to tame that haughty, difdainful 
Heart, wliich had hitherto impioufly rebelled a- 
gainft the God of Love, and all his Power. 

Ten me, Madam, fincerely, what are yonr 
real Thoughts of the Matter. Scruple not ;'bu( 
let me know, what it is your Heart whifpers 
to you. I have the Honour to be of the Num- 
ber of your Friends t I want not Difcretion ; 
iand you- run no Hazard in making me your 
Confident m an Affair you have no Manner of 
Reafon to blufh at. 

^ All Hearts, are made to love : It is a Le* 

5acy left them byNawre. If yours is touched, 
o not be afhamed; But frankly confefs lb 
glorious a Flame. What fignifies difgui/ing 
it ? Why (hould you be alarmed ? Believe 
me, dear Madam, all Hearts were created to 
love. 

' ' Ah ! Madam : Liften to what I fay: The 
fooner you embrace my Counfel, the better 
will it be for you. Lay down your Arms, 
and follow Love. You now enjoy Youth 
and Beauty: But what a Rifque do you run, 
of fuffering a thoufand ill-employed Charms 
to be moft miferably devoured by the re* 
morfelefs Teeth of Time. 
I am -your Friend, Madam, and a^'fucb I 

ad^ifc you not to neglcS the wholfome Couh* 

fel I give you, and confider; 

' • Thar, when once old Age fhair have 

* changed that youthful Bloom of yours into 

* Furrows and Wrinkles; when theRoferand 
' Lillies of your Countenance are converted 
^ to a fhrivcUtd Sallow ;whcti that BcJfom, on 

^'VhicH gee paiated alt t\\c Cwaxw^ o^ \\v^ 
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^ Spring, ihall become like a Piece of ill- 
^ tanned JLieather ; when thofe lovely, brilliant 

* Eyes, whofe irrefiftable Glances now capti« 

* vare the Soal and Faculties of every BehoN 
^ der, ftall be deprived of all their Lnfler, and, 
^ weeping for Shame and Regret, (hall with- 
^ draw themfelves from the beautifal Surface 

* thcj now adorn: Think, I fay, upon this 
^ great and inevitable Change, and confider, 
^ that it will ihock and difguil the mod faith* 

* ful, the mod conftant Admirer, whofe Per- 
^ Severance has been abufed. Reflefi, I fay, 

* once more, that your Charms, now fo fre(h, 
^ fo brilliant, io lively, will wither, and pafs 
^ away like a Shadow. Enjoy them, there- 

* fore, while you may : For thofe happy Mo- 
^ ments are but of a (hort Continuance ; and 

* fince, even if they efcape Cafualiics, a very 

* few Years will leave you nothing of them 
^ but the melancholy Remembrance. 
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Letter VI. 

To Mademoifelle ^ * ^ * ^ ^. 

* T^HIS is doing too great Violence to ones 

* •*• felf ! I find my fclf utterly unable, one 
^ Moment longer, to fupport this rigorous Si- 

* lence, which curbs my Love, and clips the 
^ Wings of all my Defires : So that, notwith- 
^ fiandiiig.the unreafoxiable Iniuufitlotv ^o>^ Co 

* vnjuHJ/ bare laid on. me. I zxa ffWk^^ss^^ 
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^ Flight to my atnoroas Complaints, wbi< 

* will coovioce you of my difobcdient Pcrfc — 

* verance.' 

* Yes, Madam, I do love you ; ay, and X 

* love you vvith an Ardour fiercer than ever-' 

* Nothing can equalize the Violence of th^ 
^ Paffion which your all-conquering Eyes have 
^ kindled in my Bread ; nor can this Heart of 
^ mine, which is become their Captive, other'- 
^ wife exprefs the Greatnefs of its Sufferings 

* than by comparing them with your Charm? «* 

* Judge, my adorable Phillis^ of its Excefsr^ 
^ and commiferate the infupportable, the un^ 

* happy Fate of a fighing Lover, whole un— 

* propitious Stars have deftinM him to a Ba^- 

* nifiiment, remote from thofe dear Eyes o 
^ yours, on the Banks of the LeU \ 



I am continually thinking on the Delights 
your City ; I abandon my felf to the Solitud_ 
of this melancholy Abode, and my Soul over^^ 
whelmed with Anguifh and Defpair, is no long- 
er able to relifi the unequal Load that op- 
prefles it. 

* Oh ! What an exquifite Torture it is, to 
^ one whofe Bread is pierced with one of Cu- 

* pidh fliarpeft Patts, to be exiled from the 

* beloved Place which poflefles the dear ObjeS 



mmmmmmmmm 



* A tJvw In the Netherlands, r^lk J, La Ux Sy th$ 
French : JIh Latin iHtme Legia. /// Bjfe is in the Fre- 
'vince tf KnoU, Mt the VilU^e of Lisbourg, neur The- 
rouane j md entering fy Air, it paps to Armentiers, 
J^eoia, and Courtray, tss fmr ms G\£aU vhne it joint 
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' of his faithful Flame ! His Heart is racked 
^ with un(peakable Torments. Ablence, with 
all its Train of Horrors, inceflantly martyrize 
him. Dreads and Apprehenfions devour him ; 
and his Sofpicions hurry him into an Abyfi 
of uninterrupted Woe and Miterj. An ab* 
ftnt Lover's Heart ftars every Thing ; nor 
will it admit of any Confblation : The mo(l 
terrible Ideas perpetually prey upon his Vi» 
tals ; and to compleat his Wretchednefs, a 
direful Jealoufy reigns in his Imagination ; 
and, in fpite of all the Oppofition he can 
make, it fences on his Faculties. In vain he 
calls in Reafon to hfs Afliftance, hoping that 
wi(i afTord him fome Relief, or Mitigation ; 
its Efforts are ineffedual ; and he foon finds 
his Diffidence to be fo predominant, that it 
baffles and puts to Flight even Reafon it felf. 
^ Judge, Madam, after all this, of the Plea- 
fure I enjoy while deprived of yoor Preftnce! 
Would to Heaven, though at the Expence of 
my Life, I might once more approach thofe 
dear dangerous Eyes of yours : I (hould then 
expire with Satisfadion. My raptur'd Soul 
Would joyfully take its Flight ; nor (hould I 
envy thole who enjoyed the ultimate State 
of human Felicity, could I but on thofebeau* 
tiful Hands imprint my parting Kiflcs.— *— 
Yes, dear Madam, I (hould certainly dye 
^ content, had 1 but the Happinefs of being 
^ once again blefTed with the Sight of you, ana 

* of expiring at your Feet ! 

* If my Exprcffions arc tender ; if what I 
^ have been faying does in any wife make an 

* Impreffion on your Rigour ; what ou^ht I 

* not to exped could I but cipofc to ^oxit 

' V/cw the KccciTcs of my Soul \ VJVv^x. c^xv . 
Vol. IV. U ^ cc^^>^*^ 
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* equalize the Ardour of my Zeal ! Alas ! you 
^ fee only one fmall Spark of it ! O J how 
^ happy (hould I be were I but capable of pre- 

* ftnting it before you in all its Colours ! My 
f Paffion truly merits to be the Model of all 
^ other Paffions : It is real, (incere, faithful and 
^ unfeigned. Divinely happy (hould I be could 

* I once prevail upon your Heart to become 
? fenfible ! • 

There, Madam, is a Fragment of a Letter 
which I found three or four Days ago. It has 
Something in it gallant enough, and uncom- 
monly tender. I could fcarce have believed, 
that Flanders ever produced a Genius fo very 
amorous and moving. As I know you to be 
a Lady of the niceft Delicacy of Tafle, I take 
the Liberty of communicating it : It amufed 
^aie, and I ihall be glad if it does the like by 
you. 

Do not fancy it to be a Fifiion ; or that I 
am the Author of thofe lamentable Complaints : 
A Man mud be in Love, ay, and diviltflily in 
Love, to write fuch Stuff ; and you are very 
fenfible, that I am far enough from all that ; 
or^ at lead, that I never dare prefume to at- 
tempt any otiier Charader than that indifferent 
one of being 



I*-* 



Kmtaw^ 



T^ur moft bmmiU Serv^mty 
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Letter Vll. 

To Monpenfr * * * *• 

IF you are afiaalljr Defuofi, prajr fend mc 
Word of It. You eave mc your Promifi:, 
that Death alone (hoold interrupt the Friend- 
Ihip between us ; and it is now fix Months that 
I have not received the teaft Syllable fronr 
you. 

' Zooks ! Sir, I have juft keafon ed believe,- 
that your Spirit has beai ferried over tb^ jf)^. 
gian Xiake, and that the reft of you lies dcf- 

foiired in the Bofom of your Mother Earth, 
f.this be real Fad, may the God of Air^m 
bam releafe your Soul out of Purgatory, that 
you may enjoy the Delights of his promi(ed 
Glory. — But in cafe this Prayer alone be not 
fufficiently efficacious to fet open for you the 
Gates of Paradife, I mud procure for you 
fome Dc profundis^ and a certain Number of 
Libra me dt Morte JEterna ; and aflure your 
fclf, that, out of the Ardour of my Zeal, I 
will add a Languentibus in Purgatorioi 

Under the Incertainty I am in, I (hall not be 
at the Trouble of writing you a long Epidlev 
fince if you arc no longer in the Number o€ 
the Living, that would be but (b mxxcVvTVcRfe 
Had Labour thrown away ; not yio^\^ 'I^^'^ 

D 2. ?^>Ci^^ 
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Shade ever acknowledge the Obligation. Ir 
leal earned, if yon are hot as yet fallen intc 
'the Clatches of the iatai Sifters, yoa areer 
tremely in the Wrong to keep a Silence pros- 
per only for the £/yyrtfff Fields. Wefhall fe< 
whether or no my Letter will produce any EP 
fed, and if it will withdraw you from the In- 
dolence ^ you are faMen into. 1 wi(h it may 
with all my Heart, and wait with Impatience 
to hear fome News of you. Adieu. 



Letter VIII. 

To the leautiful Mariana. 

■J ingeauoofly confefs, Madam^ that I am ut- 
•*■ tcrly at a Lois how to go about doing my 
felf the Honour of writing to you. I am fo 
very diffident of my own mean Genius, and 
am fo particularly well acquainted with the 
vail Extent, and the Brilliant of yours, that it 
is with an exceffive Pain that I gratify niy De- 
fire. I have afenfible Feeling how violently 
repugnant my Reafon is to the Liberty I am 
afluming : But fince I am fet out, I (hall fcarce, 
without Compulfion, be fuch a Puppy as to 
blot out ten or a dozen Lines, the writing of 
which have made me fweat Blood and Water. 
I cannot but blame my felf for running the 
Rifque of being laughed at by you, and cenfu- 
led by People of Senfe and Under (landing, 
who will not fail condemning my Prefumpti- 
OB : Bat whzt would you have me do ? I had 
better give yoa tn Affutaucc oi Dc Bailee' ^ W 
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kg your very humble and mod obedient Ser- 
vant, and fo forth, than to fuSer him to contt* 
nne in a dangerous Silence, which may but 
make Matters dill worft. No, Madam ; I 
had much rather expofe my. Failings than be 
looked on as ingrateful, which is a Vice I de- 
tefl, and of which, if it pleafe' God, the fair 
Mariana ifaall never have' any' Real&h. to ao^~ 
cufe me. 

Letter IX. 
1(9 the fame:- 

Y O U arc fo furioufly tenacious of Handing 
^ upon Pundiloes, that I mud needs own, 
throughout the whole Courfe of mjr Life,. I 
never met with any Lady who had lo- large a 
Share of Indifferency as your ielf. 

* To be plain with you; your Silence real- 
** ly vexes me : 1 am fo far from liking it, that 
*' it dtfpleafes me very much. If it continues 
*' much longer, depend upon it, I (hall cer- 
*' tainly break off with you : I am jud ready to - 

* do It. I love People to be panfiuat; atid, in 

* a Word, if you ^ye not ihtf fameComplai- 

* fance towards me as I hKve for you, and 

* anfwer not my Letters as foon and as oftan 
' as you* receive them, there's an end of the 

* Matter ; fory without ufing more Arguments, 

^ I am determined to follow ^o^t 1li«xsc^>^% 
^ Bad tQ be jga as SHetit a^^o^ as«% _ 

0a. ^^^ 
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''But now, in -downright Sincerity, do not 
jott bluA at. your . unaccountable Laiincfs ? 
Atidf -can you ^hd in your Heart to be filent 
any longer? Ah!. Madam, learn to know the 
Folks your deal with. 1 am not a Jot lefs 
wroriby the receiving now and then a few 
Lines of yours than are fome certain Perfons 
to whom you are very liberal of tbem : My 
Difcernment is full as found as theirs, and I 
lay, perhaps, a greater Value on your Favours 
than they do. *It is near four Years that I 
carefully preferve the only one you ever obliged 
me with ; and 1 give you my Oath, that were 
I Alexander^ your Letter would have the fame 
Fate as had the Illsad.'^A.hcvM this, Madam, 
refled whether you are not more in the wrong 
than any one Perfon in the whole World, to 
debar me from a Satisfadion fo juflly and le- 

fally due to the Zeal I bear towards you ; for 
aiiure you, that, next to De Bauge^ there is 
none I honour and efteem more than I do 




Letter X. 
To 'the hvely Lucretia* 

IN Reality, Madam, I have Abundance of 
Reafon to complain of you ; and were I 
ftot endowed with a Moderation, Proof againft 
M T/niJii there would be no keeping me from 

Afgaiiig Out into 4QW&ng|ka l^^taam^* 
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• For thefc whole fix Months, fiirce I left 
^ PjnV, that Manfion of Sports and Delight, 
^ yoo Imve not vouchfafed to favour me with a 

* fiDgle Line. In plain Terms, it is a very 
^ indiffaient Manner of Proceeding, and joa 
^ ought CO bluih with Shame for martyrizing 
^ thus your Friends With your inhuman Tacw 

* turniiy. * 

^ And do yoQ really inciagine that I bear re 
^ with Unconcern, or that the Vexation it 
^ gives me is not exceffive ^ I do nothing all 
^ the live-long Day but rave, and the Night I 
^ pafs in Moans and Complaints : In fliort, I 
^ want nQthing but to be a little in Love to 

* reprefent a ri£ture of compleat Wretched^ 

* nefs. •^ - . 

Had Heaven (b Ifttle Indulgence tovt^ards 
me as to afilid nie IfVith that terrible Difeafe^ 
I'fliould loon be demoliflied, and in a few 
Days you would hear fome-body or another 
faying, Alas ^ poor Fellow, he's gone !— - 
But, Providence be glorified, 1 am of the O- 
pinion, that my Heart is wholly exempt from 
this pernicious, dangerous Paffion : Not but 
that it now and then forces a few Sighs from 
me, and makes fcdulous Application to recal 
to my RemembriiBce your enchanting Idea. 
But thofeare not the Effects of Love : What 
think you of the Matter ? 

* However, I will not take my Oath to the 
^ contrary neither : I am too fearftil of becom- 
* ing guilty of Perjury to anfwet lo u* C*t\\A^ 
/ J J0V tht^ I think you extcavt^uv\i vttxvi \ 
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*' that, as I have already told you, your 
^ makes me figb, and I do not figh foe 
^ fies; fo that, taking ic all H)gether, I a 
^ a liofs ta know the real State of my ( 
^ dition: For the Truth is, the Emotions J 
^ are too tender, and Dc Bauge is too r 
^ your humble Servant to entertain for yoi 
^ other than a bare EOeem. ' 




Letter XL 

» 

To the Same. 

C u p I d's decree to the charn 
Lucretia; granted in Fat 
of a fajjionate Hearty whichy 
a Year and a Day^ has hur 
with an amorous Flame. 

i TP H E invincible, Love-infpiring D 
■■■ ' the capital and fworn Enemy tc 

* remofeiefs Nymphs; he who caufes theC 
.* to tremble, and to fubmit themfclves to 

«* Bonds; who is abfolute even throughoui 
' Infernal Regions, having there and every w 

* elfea plenary Right and Power to capii 
« whom he plcafes ; Cupsd^ the God of L 

* to whom univerfal Reverence aiul Adora 

* is p»id, weaxy^ of the longaad obflinate 



I 
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' bellion of a difdainful Beauty, thus de- 
• crccs. ' 

* It is my Pleafure, haughty Nymph, that 
your Pride be humbled, your Frowns diffi* 
pated, and that relentlefs Heart of TOurs 
fubmit it felf to my Ordinances. The Hoar 
IS come, in which your inflexible Spirit is to 
acknoiw ledge and pay Homage to my irrefifii- 
ble Puiflfance. Impoffible will it be for yoa 
to efcape by attempting a Flisht ; for ou this 
very Day (ball an Admirer of yonrs triumph 
overall your paft Infenfibility. In vain will Your 
prefumptuous Heart,which has hitherto difdain- 
fully repulfed the fervent Vows of thoufinds of 
fubmimve Lovers, pretend to druggie for its 
Liberty. No, inhtimane Beautv ; it is high 
Time, that I put a Period to fuch Torrent! 
of fcalding Tear?; us »A ftcd bn your Ac» 
count, and that I compel you to lay pro- 
(Irate all thofe your Charms at the Feet of 
my unconquerable Divinity. 

* Nothing, Day nor Nieht, falutes my Ears 
but Sighs, moans, and Complaints : In every 
Place I fee nothing but languifhing delpairing 
Hearts, whofe mournful Accents fail not to 
affed my own, and caufe it to feel a (hocking 
Melancholy. They all unanimoufly, and with 
loud Clamours exclaim againft me, accufing 
me as the Author of your rigorous Injuftice. 
Methey brand with the deteftable'Appellation 
of Tyrant ; and to my Charge it is that 
they lay all thofe Inhumanities whereof yoa 
alone are culpable.' 



34 Letters to Lady Wharton, i^c, 

* Tired, therefore, with your rebellious Ob- 
fiinacy, and utterly out of all Patience at 
theft incefTant Clamours of the numerous 
fiand of Sufferers, whofe unpropitious DeiK- 
ny permits your Cruelty to reduce to fucha 
State of Wretched nefs, and in fome Meafurc 
to avenge their Injuries, we have iigned yo« 
determinate Sentence. ' 

* Weigh, examine, feparately and refpefUVe- 
ly, the Zeal of all your Admirers, and try if 
yoa can, luckily, fix your Choice on thatPer- 
fon among them all, who for the Sincerity 
and Fidelity of his Heart has the jufteft Ti- 
tle to your Affcfiion. My Counfel in the 
Cafe is, that you pitch on him whofe DiP 
cretion and awful Refped have kept him 
mote, and prevented him from explaining 
himfelf ; one who bears the true Charafiec 
of a Lover : That's the Man the beft defer- 
ving you, and who ought to carry you from 
the reft of his Competitors, in this Affair 
you muft let Reafon be your Guide : It will 
be no difficult Matter to didinguifh hiqi 
from the other Candidates : I have an inticc 
Poflcffion of him ; his Heart, replete with my 
Infpiration, is inceflantly agitated with an 
amorous Fervour. But as 1 pretend, that, ih 
this, Reafon alone (liall be confulted, I leave 
it to her Decifion : Only, en pajfanty as m 
fome Meafure I intereft my felf in your 
Cpn<:erns, I advife you, fair Lncretia^ think 
no more of reiifting a Power to which all 
Creatures muft inevitably fubmit; nor defer any 
longer the Enjoyment of the Dislights of a ftill 

blooming Youth : Not ti Mom^oxH Time 
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more muft h% mifemployed. I am preparing 
for you a Series of exquifite Joy. But if yoa 
once offer to make the leaft Refiftance, or 
to exprcfs any Contempt of thefe my Ordi- 
nances, then tremble at the Elfeds of my 
' Rei«ntment. 

Here, my fair Nymph, is a mod terrible 
New YearVGift this Divinity prefents yon 
with ; neither, in downright Sincerity, do I 
know what Counfel to ^ive you in the Mat- 
ter. * If the fatal Hour is adually arrived, it 
^ will be wholly in vain for you to attempt 

* making any Defenfe; for it is not with great- 

* er Velocity that the Clouds are pierced by 
^ a Blaft of Lightning, than are our Herrts by 

* the Shafts of Cnpid. ' 

But, ah Madam ! How fweet is Liberty ] 
It IS the very Center of all Pleafure ! Bleflcd 
with that, one enjoys an undifturbed Tranquil- 
lity : Not the lealt Difquiet to trouble our Re- 
pofe. On the contrary, Love is an unfathoma* 
ble Abyfs of endlefs Anguiih : Abfence, Jea- 
loufies, Apprehenfions of Unfaithfulnefs, Fear 
of Coldnefs and Indifference, Defpair of Suc- 
cefs, with thoufands of more diflrafiing An- 
xieties all contribute to render a Lover's Life 
completely miferable. 

* Happy arc they whole Days glide away in 

* a State of Calmnefs and delirable Felicity, 
' without ever once feeling the tormenting 

, • Stings of Love ! O ! How more than happy 
\ ' are they, who can hag themfelves in a full 
; * Eojoyment of their Liberty, md viUVi t^ 

* Bcatieaeti of Miad. not the lead Emox\o\Xx 
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^ can look on the mo^ infiamiog, the moA 
^ tran&orcing Objeds! And thrice happy he 

< whoie Defires are all indifierenr. Happy, hap- 
^ py me— -^Bot, alas ! I have feen you, I am a 
* moft unhappy Wretch! And, oh! Your 

< Eyes are the Guarantees of my fo contUm- 
\ ing ! ' 

This, Madam, is a Declaration I fuppofe 
you little expected ? But it would be to no 
Manner of Purpofe for me to be filent any 
longer ; and I think it would be no left than, 
offiiring a manifeft Affront to your Charms, to 
let the World believe that any one Heart bai 
efcapcd being captivated. 

* No, my Charmer! The Refpe& end Ve- 
neration I have for you is too great ever to 
fufl^r me to confeut to a longer Concealment 
of my Sentiments. No ! ( mud have it uni- 
verfally known to w hat an Excefs of Violence 
my faithful Paffion is arrived. Nor have.yoa 
the lead Reafon to bluih at it ; (ince the 
Afcendant which fets it in Motion has in View, 
nothing but what wholly tends to your Glo« 
ry. The greater is the Number of Captives 
attending a Conqueror, the more magnificent is 
his. Entry* I fend you News of a new ViQo* 
nr you have obtained, and thereby procure yoo 
Subjeft for a new Triumph.' 

Adjoin, Madam, this one Conqueft more to 

the reft of your Trophies ; and hear not with 

Difdain the Vows of a Perfon, who, from the 

firft Moment he beheld you, facrificed bis 

Heutzs fl Vidim at your Feet. If his Tongue 

till nOjW never divulged VA% ¥\tLm«« ^xu\W\^ \v 
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to the awful RcfpeA with which yoa infpire 
ill your Admirers: Neither had I perhaps, yet 
lave broken Silence, had you not been pleafed 
o have demanded of me a New-YearVGifr. 
now fend it you, devotine myfelf intirely to 
'Our Service. Vouchfafe, 1 befeech you, that 
lufid's Decree may be obeyed in my Favour ; 
he Ardour with which I love you is without 
^qaal, and it is more than a Year and a Day 
hat I am, 

Tour Slave. 





Letter. XII. 

To Monfieur ^ ^ *. 

TP H E Beginning of my Anfwer is in Return 
^ to what you arc pleafed to lay at the 
Conclufion of your entertaining Letter, where 
you require fomcthinfi; of mine in the Poetick 
Strain, and fo agreeably flatter my poor Mufe. 
——This is called, fcratching one where it 
itches. 

You know me to be a very vain- glorious 
Fellow, prodigioully greedy of Applaufe, and 
eitremely defirous of having Incenfe offered 
up to the beautiful Produdlions of my vafl exten- 
five Genius. — Ah! Good Mr. Speculation, 
if fuch are your Sentiments, pray difabufe 
yourfelf, and learn to know People b^itw. \i 
1 once had the Temerity to d\rcSt iiv^ YW'j.Vv^ 

Vol. tV. E ion^^i^^ 
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tovrards the facred Parnajfus^ I afTure yx)U, 
that I have fince made many deep and ferious 
Reflexions on the Danger of that Journey; 
from whence except one can attain to the 
Clafs of Plrgil or Horace^ one feldom comes 
off with any Thing better than a Crown of 
Thirties, and a cruel Confufion, which, in 
Spite of the Gravels Obfcurity, takes Pleafure 
in espofing in the Eye of the Sun a Name 
which merits rather ro be buried in a happy 
Oblivion. * For which Reafon, my Friend, I 
have inttrely banifhed my felf from Parnaf- 
fusj and have taken my final Leave of the 
nine learned Siders. From hence forward 
out of the Reach of the venomous Cenfures 
of Criticks, I pretend to enjoy ableifed Tran- 
quillity in a charming Retreat. Every one ought 
to know himfelf and confult his own Genius. 
Here no fnarling Boileau comes to infult me. 
***** ***♦ Daxled, even to Blindnefs, 
in favour of their own naufeous Scribblings, 
and far from bearing any Manner of Rank 
among the Beaux Efprits^ are treated as they- 
really deferve, as Trifles : Neverthelefs, in 
Comparifon with thofe Authors, I am no better 
than an infignificant Worm. I am an Ad* 
mirer of thofe Performances of theirs, which, 
by other People of Judgment, are condemned, 
torn, thrown away, or made wafte Paper of. 
I find fomething new and entertaining in all 
their Writings. Judge then, I befeech you, 
what Sort of a Mufe mine muft be^ and 
whcth^'r I muft not be infpired with^a ftrange 
Frenzy to attempt to amufe my "felf with 
Verfification, and to hope to come off with 
Impunity.^ 
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No, no : I have taken a firm Refoluiion to 
renounce the Mufes, who never (hewed me any 
other than a cold Indifferency. 1 might chirp 
and tone my Notes to a very fine Purpofe: No» 
tning in the World did I ever learn in their ce- 
lebrated School. The Truth of the Matter is, 
it was not perhaps altogether their Fault that 
I did not improve; One muft have a natural 
Difpoficion to give an elegant Turn of Exprcf. 
fion to their Thoughts. This beautiful Fury 
requires a Tongue eloquent, clear and refined 
as was that (if Cornielle^io pronounce the Pomp 
and Sublimity of their Sentiments. 

* One Evil, they (iy, brings on another* 

* When I was in Love, oh, how excefllvely 

* fond was I of the Company of thofc learned 

* Nymphs of Paradife! With what Zeal and 

* Affiduity have I made my Court to them, and 

* how infenfibly have my Hours glided away ! 
' In thofc Days of Sighs, Tears and Uneaii* 
' nefs, I took fuch a Pleafure, and found fo 

* many Charms in entertaining them with the 

* Progrefs of my Flame, that I was Puppy e- 
' nough (an Epithet very proper for the Sub- 

* jcfi ) to facrifice to them my whole Time, 

* and all my Vows. When at any Time I 

* could turn a Verfe to exprefs my amorous 

* Sentiments, in Terms which had fomewhat 

* of Gallantry and Delicacy in them, or at Icaft 

* in fuch as (Iruck my Fancy, how great was 

* my Rapture and Sati.sfafiion ! Nothing could 

* equal my Joy ; and extremely content with 

* my Abilities I could not forbear admiring my 

* Talenr, JBuf, Heaven be g\ot\6td, vvw:^ m^ 

' Flame is extinGt, and that tn^ Yl^%U \^ ^1 
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own ; i?nce I alone have the fole regulating 
all its Vows; fincc my Thoughts are em- 
plojred onlv in what I my felf pleafe, and 
like Well or ; fince the happy Moment that I 
have no other Defires, no Ambition but that 
of maintaining my recovered Liberty, and a 
'charming Equilibrity, with what Delight and 
Tranquillity do I pafs my Days ? I now laugh - 
*ai my Weakncft, condemn my foolifli amo- 
rous Sallies, and am my own Boileau^ m^ 
own BfijUy Rahntin* 

Doubtlefs, this Language will furprize you : 
But, Faith and Troth, my dear Friend, God 
Cufid and I, are abfolutely at Variance, never 
Ki be reconciled again. * I am now altoge- 
ther as indiflferent as once I was otherwife. 
No ! That inhumane Tyrant Love has not a- 
ny longer the leaft Right or Pretenfion to my 
Liberty. I have freed myfelf from his infuf- 
fcrable Bondage. I* contemn his Laws, re-- 
nounce his Fires, and deteil his Innnuations. 
My Heart now rejcSs his Allurements, and 
is become deaf to his Voice,...The only Em- 
ployment I now have is to fludy how to di- 
vert mv fclf, and pafs my Hours in agreea- 
ble Pleafures. I fcarcc retain the Remem- 
brance of the Torments I have underf,one in 
fixing my Mind on fo fickle, fo Hippery an 
Objed as a Woman : And Reafon, my Pro- 
tedrefs, has taken Care intirely to difengaee 
me from my Chains. I now brave, and fcr 
at open Defiance the injuftice, the unevennels 
of Temper, and the unaccountable Caprici- 
oufnefs of that deceitful, delufive Sex, with 
whofe Delufions I have been weak enough 
io fuffer my Eyes to be dailcd. I am be- 
' come fenGblc of thelj MaYvyaxti , wk4 oi.^V^x 
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* they are capable, having had, alas ! a too fe* 

* vere Tryal : But, for the future I truft, that 

• it (hall never be in their Power 10 deceive mc 

• more.* 

From all this, my Friend, you may readily 
gather, that there is no very great Neceflity, in 
the Situation my Heart is in at prefent, for me 
to fearch out Means of reviving an extind Pa& 
fion. Fair — ^'s Difdain now makes little Im- 
preffion on my Spirits: It now- nothing terri- 
fies me. Her Rigour will now be quite our of 
Seafon ; nor has (he any farther Right fn the 
\tn(i to impofe it on me. Go not about there- 
fore, to perfuade me to found her how (he 
(lands aiTcfded towards me, (ince it is far from 
being my Defign any more to expofe to her In- 
differency a PafTion which (he has difdained : 
Nay, even if I could have the Weaknefs to at- 
tempt to prevail with v^y felf fo far as to re- 
commence it, you arc too much my Friend not 
to ufe all the Oppofition you are able. I have 
already had too bitter Proofs of that lovely 
Creature's Inconflancy, ever again to run the 
Rifque of undergoing the Violence of her In- 
juftice, and of lofing the Sweetnefs of that 
State of TranquHIity I now enjoy, 

' It \s more than probable, that what I hava 

* been heretofore, you yourfelf may be at pre- 
' fent ; and in Spite of all your former Luke- 
*' wafmuels, the God of Love may, perhaps, 

* have captivated your Faculties, and got you 
' into his tyrannick Bonds. — Inter ms^ you 

* would be the only one in the World who . 

* had efcaped offering Incenfe at V\\s Mx?ii \fe\ 

* foofl^r, or later f we muft all la^ doYJT\ ovx^ 

E 3 '^ K\xcv%> 
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Arms, and farrender ourfelves to that Dcky : 
Nor was there ever any fo haughty, or tena- 
cious of their Liberty, but what he has brought 
under his Subjedlion. You are not ingenuous 
with your Friend ; nor do you tell me all, 
when you extol the Charms of a certain a- 
miable Perfon. Why dilguife you, under a 
counterfeic.Name, the Fervour of the ZeaL 
you fo pal(>3l>ly ezprefs? O ! you have apar^ 
ricular . Eneem for the Lady, you fay : Is it. 
not fo ? Yes. Good. It is only on Account 
of. her being fo nearly related to you, Cbat^ 
yoahave a value for her? You know of no- 
thing that infbires this more than ordinary Re- 
gard but the Tye of Confanguinity ? Now, 1 1 
tell you, there is not one Tittle of all this ia> 
the Matter. Go, go, my Friend, and (iudy 
better how to know the Nature of EQeem: 
The Eyes of Efleem, Friendlhip, or what you, 
think m to term it, arc too dim to difcern fo 
clearly. The fliort and the long is, you are 
Lqvc's ViSim ; and the fair — reigns ab- 
folute Midrefs of your Soul : All that caiV: 
be faid is, |hat you may be ranked in the Clafs 
of difcreel Lovers,^"^-^ Let us examine your. 
,\>wn Words. 
* Befides, the Company of Monfieur ♦♦♦♦♦♦*' 

* and his good Lady, I likewife am happy in 

* the Enjoyment, of Mademoifdle Be ■*$ 

* chatminjg Converfation, whofe Beauty, Sweet- 
' nefs of Temper and Poignancy of Wit work 
^ a marvellous £ffe£l upon my Mind, rendering 
^ it more tradable than is generally that of one 

* who chufes Retirements : But as for any En- 

* Ragement of Heart, nothing in.the lead like it. 

* Naj, even fliouldj forget that Fiiendfliip a- 
^ loac i$ WhU one OUgU IQ tacu&^t xo fo near 
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a Rel^ion as a Coufm-Germftin, I lhould'n&- 
?er fail tecalliag to Mind Monlieur Qmi- 
nauWs Maxim, which he makes his jffys r^ • 
peat^ 

* VAmowrfait trap vtrfer de Pkurs^ &c. 

^ 'Now, what does all this mean ? What * 
ftraoge, unaccooittable Maxim is it that fuf- 

* fees you to entertain nothing but mcxe-Ftieud- 

* (hip^ .bare Efieem for fo lovely an«Objedl 



c 



which reigns difpotically over all yourFacul- 
^ ties. It is no longer to be doubted that the 
^ triumphant God of Love has made a com* 
^ pleat Conqueft of your Indifferency, and th^, 
' from the inmoft ReccfRs of your very Sbuf 

* you adore your beautiful Kinfwoman. Nay, 
^ my old Acquaintance, mince not the Matter; 
*• confider her Charms and Perfedions, then 
^ carefully Ibund your own Heart,, and when 

* you have well divM into the Nature of your 
^ Cafe, let me know If your Sentiments for the 

* lovely De are only the bare Etftds of 

* Friendlhtp and Efteem.' 

This I have abfolutcly concluded upon : Too 
well am I acquainted with the Charader of 
Love to judge any otherwifc of the Impreffion 
that amiable Nymphs has wrought on your 
Mind. ' ■■ * If the Affc6Kon is reciprocal, 
^ 1 wi(h with all my Heart and Soul,' that tio- 



f Love makes one ibed too maay Tcvts^ f^c. 
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^ thing may ever intervene to diftgrb or diflblve 

* it ; and if the Lady is dill deaf and blind to 

* your paffionate Defires, may her Mind alter, 

* and may (he pun6tually correfpond with you 

* in your amorous Sighs, and may you both 

* prove faithful and condant, and be croWned 
^ with an uninterrupted Series of Happinefs and 

* Delights/ jlJUu^my dear Friend. Let 
me know the Progrefs you make in your A- 
mour, and what Succefs you meet with ; and 
aflure yourfelf that I have a no fmali Intereft 
in whatever concerns you. 



« • 



THE 

Gat and the Mouse, 

F A B L E. 

Addrefled to 

I R IS. 

A Giddy-brained, head*ftrong, young Female 
•"• Moufe, notwithftanding the wholfome 
Admonitions frequently given her by all the 

f raved and mod judicious of her Relations and 
feighbours, would ftill be giving herfelf ftrange, 
unaccountable Airs of an undaunted Haughii- 
nefs towards the Gat*, holding ihcm in Dif* 
dainj and looking on them with an Eye of the 
atmo/l Scorn andContcmp\, ^d cii^ofine her- 
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felf daily and hourly to the moft apparent Dan^ 
gers of being devoured. 

Her poor Mother, who dearly loved her, c- 
ven to i>otage, would, with Tears in her Eyes, 
be perpetually upbraiding and reproaching her 
with her fool-hardy Temerity : * Ungrateful 
Wretch! would fflie cry to her, overwhelmed 
with Sorrow ; thou who haft cuft me fo much 
Pain and Anxiety ! Is this that Recompence 
thou doQ return for all my Tendernefs ? In- 
fenfible as thou art ! Knoweft thou not, that 
Aoulded thou once fall into the Clutches of 
any of thofe our mortal and avowed Ene- 
mies, my Death would be the immediate and 
infallible Confequence of thy Misfortune ? In 
vain, cruel, unnatural Viper ! doft thou flat- 
ter thylelf with the Hopes of reigning on ia 
thy inconfiderate RaOinefs with Impunity ; 
thy Ruin, alas! is inevitable: No Mercy for 
us IS' to be expeded at the Hand» of thole re- 
morXelefs Cormorants, when once they be- 
come Mafters of our Perfons ; nothing is then 
more certain than our DeftruSion ; nor will 
any Refinance wc can pretend to irake in the 
lead avail us.' 

* Phoo! faid the pert, wilful, young Bag- 
gage, What a Racket is here indeed ! Know, 
that I laugh at, and utterly defpife thofe for* 
midable Bullies, concerning whom, in your 
Imagination, you form fuch terrible Appre* 
hennons. 1 am not in the lead diffident of 
my Ability to encounter their mod violent 
Attacks, without being either (hocked or ter- 
rified at any thing fuch defpicable Scoundrels 
as they are capable of doing to me. A mean 
erovling. Heart trembles at e\ec^ SVv^dLCkV<) \ 
But M g/pacrous, fmreoid. SyouV H^its ^^^^ 
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* Death itftlf in the Face without the Icaft E-' 

* motion. Mine is of the Number of ihefc ; 

* and to me the moft imminent Perils are no 
« other than Paftimes and Amufement. With 

* this undaunted Heart of mine, I am always 

* fureof coming otf with flying Colours, and of 

* laying the fierceft Enemy we have proftrate 

* at my Feet : And fo, my dear Mamma, I 

* am going, this Moment, to convince you, 

* that my VVo^ds come ftill far ftiort of my 

* Performances.' 

The affliSed Mother, drowned in Tears, in 
vain attempted to (lop the rafh young Fool, 
who, without farther Reply, hurried away, full 
Speed, and got to. the Mouth of her Cranny.— 
New it happened, that a flout, vigorous Boar- 
Cat, jull in the Prino^ of his Years, had over- 
heard the whole Dialogue between the Mother 
and the Daughter, and faid within himfelf ; 

* Ha! are we thereabouts? We (hall fee which 
^ of us two will come off with flying Colours, 

* you or I. Cunning 1 have; I want not Re- 

* iblution, and I am moft confoundedly (harp 

* fet : However, let us play the fureft Game,*— 

* and have Recourfe to Stratagem ; then I can- 

* not mifs.* 

This being refolyed upon, Pufs lies down 
cloft by the Wall, ftretches out his Legs, and, 
without the leaft Motion, counterfeits himfel? 
dead. The ASion, indeed, was treacherous e- 
nough ; but we have innumerable Indances, 
both ancient and modern, of Stratagem and 
Artifice being allowably praflifed towards E- 
nemies. 

Mifs bolts out of her Hole, and at the Sight 

ef that terrible Objcft could not iivoid being 

la fome Son of a Surpnfe. * 50cv\ K\^ ^^ 
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to herfelf, returning back to her Sanfiotry, 
There's an End of me, I am certainly demo* 
lifted, if I perfevere in the Projefis 1 have 
andertaken ; for without Difpute this Devil 
of a Cat that lies there, will make but few 
Bones of my poor little Carcafs.— — Bat 
hold:—— I (hall be laughed at, made a mere 
Jeft of, fhould I now offer to retreat. ■ 

Look, look; will the Sncerers fay ; fee this 
fearlefs, invincible Amazon of ours, how fhe 
feuds away from a Shadow?—- Courage, 
my proud Heart! What ! Canft thou ever be 
able to faifer fuch ignominious Reproaches > 
No, no ; my Spirit, which never yet knew 
what it was to fubmit to a mean ASion, is 
flill in a Condition to fet this Storm at De- 
fiance.' 

Having thus fa'^d^ (he again ifTues out, and, 
ihuddering every Limb of her, advances, with 
deliberate Steps, towards our motionlefs Am- 
butoder. The Drolelies flock flill ; nor does 
he even fcarce breathe. * Ha ! Doubflcfs, 

* fays (he, the Traytor has received his juft Rc- 

* ward ! — Let me vent a little of my Spleen 

* upon his hated Carcafs.' — Upon this, (he 
dances round and round him, leaping and frisk- 
ing over him, till (he was pretty well tired, and 
then returns home in Triumph, chanting out 
ViSory, Viftory. She calls together all the 
Neighbourhood, inviting them to participate 
with her of the Laurels (he had been gathering ; 
affirming. That, by her (ingle Prowefs, they 
were delivered from their inveterate Ad verfary, 
the Cat, who lay fprauling not far from thence, 
whither (he offered to condufl them. 

The whole AflTcmbly ran, to be Spcft^ic^x^ c^^ 
this Prodigy. Duty alas ! How v?<dtc Ocvt^ ^Vi 
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aftoniflied and confounded, when the imagioa-' 
ry Corps was metamorphofed Into a livfne Cat^ 
who inllantly feized on our adventrous Moufe, 
and in the twinkling of an Eye intombed her 
10 his ravenous Maw. As for the Spefiators 
of this Tragedy, it may be fuppofed, that, trem« 
bling with Horror, they thought themfelves ve* 
ty happy in getting off the Ground with whole 
Bones. 

What fay you to this Adventure, /r/x? What 
are your Sentiments of it, too haughty Char- 
mer ! This is juft your own Hiftory. In vain 
is it that f ou prefume to contemn the God of 
Love^ and fet him at Defiance; for foooer, 
or later, you will infallibly fall his ViSim. 




CHARDONET: 

OR, THE 

Captive Goldfinch, 

A 

F A B L E. 

* JJOthing, alas! in thefe inferior Regions, 

* "^ is Hablc, £xed, or permanent ! Every 
' thing f a/Ie$ away Wke a SImAon* \ * -— 
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Thas, one Day, drooping and melancho- 
]y, fat moralizing a young Cock Goldfinch^ 
in the Bottom of a fcurvy Cage, which was 
hanging in an obfcure, folitary Apartment. In- 
ceflantly he (ighed, as if his poor little Heart 
was each Moment juft ready to bar (I. A thou* 
fand gloomy Thoughts and Ideas were, in 
ShoJes, crowding into his Memory, and op* 
prefling his Mind with anxious and infupporta* 
ble Reflexions. ■ This is what I could 

learn of the Adventures of the defponding 
Chardonet, So is he called *. 

In a delightful Valley, fituate between two 
pleafant little Hillocks, clofe befet with beau* 
tiful and flourilliing young Trees, of all Sorts, 
gently glides along the tranfparent Stream of a 
cryftaline Fountain, whofe inchanting mur- 
muring actrads thither, from all the circumja« 
cent Groves and Plains, innumerable Multi* 
tudes of the choiceftChorifters of the feathered 
Species, who repair to thofe delicious Shades^ 
there, in Concert with the warbling Current, to 
chant out their amorous Complaints, with a 
melodious, though confufed Harmony. 

Among the reft was one Chardonet^ a (pright* 
ly, vigorous young Bird, of honeft and worthy 
Extrafiion, who, following the Example of his 
Relations and Acquaintance, came to fettle in 
this delicious Retreat. He pafldonately loved % 
certain Virgin Songftrefs, of his own Tribe, 
named Chard9netta\ and a lovely Creature (ho 
was. So well he played his Part, and fo brisk- 
ly he attacked heti that the Alliance was foon 



* In jrmk « GoiJfiacb is Chuftim^mXs 

F %gt^^^ 
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ligreedon, and all Things concluded to the mu- 
tual Satisfafiion of each Party. Never were 
Couple more equally matched, whether for 
Qualities or Conditions They were both in 
thfir firft Bloom, beautiful and well made, 
gay, affable, witty, anijable, gallant, polite, 
well-behaved, and fociaole ; more particularly 
Chardonet was a mod exquifite Mufician ; and, 
in a Word, nothing was wanting to render 
them compleatly happy. 

It was not longhtfoteCiardonetta grew preg- 
nant,and foon made her fond Confort the joyful 
Papa of a little Chardonet^ the prettied Bird that 
was ever feen in the World, and the fole De- 
light of his doating Parents. As he w^ their 
only Son, extraordinary was the Care they took 
in the Education of this iheir Darling. With 
the greatell Pleafure and Satisfadion imaginable 
would his Father (it the whole live-long Day 
in(lru6ting him in all the Niceties of Mulick, 
and the Progrefs the little Student made in 
that agreeable Science was fuch as farpaffed all 
Hope or ExpeSation. In vain did the other 
neighbouring Chanters, envious of our young 
Chardonet*s growing Glory, rend their Throats 
to reach his inimitable Lays : He ever bore a- 
way the Garland from all Competitors. This 
increafed their Envy : They all mortally hated 
him, though, out of Policy, they all vifitcd, 
carreffed, nattered, and highly commended him. 

In the Interim, Chardonet^ the Father, dies^ 
extremely regretted by his Family, and parti- 
cularly by his Son, who is inconfolable. Young 
CbardoHetj (till a Minor, remained under the 
Wing and Tutelage of a Mother, whole con- 
iiderable Wealth and Perfefiiious^ drew after 
bcf a great Number of Mmixtt^* Vtx^vwWi 
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were thofe little Chanters plying the Widow 
with their tender AddreiTes, and fighing out 
their languifhing Sufferings in amorous Notes. 
Flefli is fomecimes frail. Chardonetta is flill 
youcht\iI, and has Warmth enough to liften to 
PropofaJs not very much to the Advantage of 
her Pupil : But Death foon interceptS| and de- 
hVers her from all fuch imprudent Inclina* 
tlons. 

Our poor, afflided Orphan bitterly bemoant 
his deplorable State. To be left thtrs in his 
Non^age, fcarce fix Months old, dlone, folita- 
ry, and comfortlefs ! No Bed-fellow by Night ! 
Sitting moaping all the Ddy long without Com- 
pany ! — But, as Ufe makes all Things become 
habitual, Time wore away thefe gloomy Re- 
flexion^. He finds himfelf PofTeiTor of a large 
Fortune, and without Debts, Law-Suits, or 
Incumbrances: And as his Heart was whoUy 
diiengaged from either Love or Envy, his Hours 
glided on merrily and contentedly. — Happy 
might he have continued, could he but have 
kept himfelf and his Affairs in that deiirable 
Situation ! But our unthinking Bird had not 
long to remained, before he found himfelf over- 
ran by a Multitude of thofe quick-fcemed, pre- 
tended Friends, who never fail fwarming about 
the Avenues of a warm Kitchrn. They pre- 
ciftly knew the Time of going to Dinner, and 
not one among them all wanted to be twice 
asked to fit down at Table. 

Cbardonet was of a generous Spirit : He en- 
tertained all Comers (plendidly and with Abun- 
dance. Plenty reigned fn his Habitation, and 
none departed unregaled. This holpitable Re-^ 
ception, we xmy fippofe was fw ftota \avw% 
diOgreeable to tbofe SvcopVvwx^V \:m% ^^ 
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have Numbers of Parafites even among os,vrho 
do not in any wife diflike good Cheer at Free- 
coft.— Well : Chardonet^ I fay, receives Vi 
fits upon Vifits ; he never v^^ts Company, nay 
Friends, at leaft all his Vifitors profefs them- 
felves fuch ; nor does he ever fall of making 
his Friends extremely welcome. 

This cannot laft for ever : His Subftance dai- 
ly diminifhes, and at length, before he knows 
vvhere he is, finds it quite exhaufled. 

As his Kitchin grew cool, fo cooled the 
Zeal of his Friends : And when, in Effefl, the 
unadvifed Chardonet*^ very laft Morfel was de- 
voured, his falfe Friends all flunk away, and 
the Devil a one of them would relieve him 

with a fingle Berry. Then it was that our 

poor, too-good-natured Bird began, in earned^ 
to open his Eyes, and wherefoever he looked, 
nothing prefented itfelf all around to his View, 
but the mean, grovling Bafenefs, the Malice, 
the Treachery of the vile Partifans of that Mon- 
fter Envy, to whofe venomous Malignity in- 
nocent Merit fo often falls a Sacrifice. 

While he was refleSing, Hunger preflTes him. 
Ranging the Groves in Search of Food to fuf- 
tain Nature, he unhappily is fnfnared in the 
Fowler's Net. This fatal Stroke compleats all. 
As an Addition to his Mifery, many of thoft 
ungrateful Sycophants, who had been Inflru* 
menisof his Ruin, were Spedators of his Dif- 
grace, and he had the Mortification to behold 
chem laughing, fneering, and rejoicing at his 

Misfortunes. He has now Leifure to re- 

fleS on his Mifmanagement and Credulity. 

Let this ferve as an Example to all Prodigals. 
Learn to know who are your real Friends : 
Take good Notice of thevi M^uu^i oi ^i^^^^^- 
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vagj and try to the utmoft every one you deal 
with, before you pafs your Judgment. Let their 
Deeds convince you : For if you give into bare 
Flafh and outward Appearance, you run a great 
Rifqoe of Cbardonefs Fate, and may end your 
miferable Days in a Cage. 

•^ r\^ c^ r\^ r^ c^ r^ <1^ ^^ c^ f^ c\^ r\^ c^ f^ 

T O T H E 

Lovely PALLAS. 

* A ^^^ ^^1^ ago, I took It into my Head ta 
•"■ make a Vifit to the celebrated Therejiusy in 

order to be informed ©f my Deftiny. Help^ 

thyfelf to a Seat, faid he, my FrieM, fit down, 
and give me thy Hand. He pored on it for a 
connderable while, caft a Figure, faid not one 
Word, but ordered roe to return the next 
Day. His Silence feemed to me very ominous, 
and to portend me no Good ; yet I much ra- 
ther chofe to be at once acquainted with my ill 
Fortune, than to continue longer in a fufpencc-^ 
ful Uncertainty. I therefore very importunate-^ 
ly prefTed him to let me know his Reafon for 
giving me no Anfwer to my Quere. Still the 
old Cuff was mute, making no manner of Re- 
ply, but reaching a Pack of Cards, fat down 
by me, and challenged me to play a Game with 
him at Piquet ; the which, heavy-hearted and 
out of Humour as I was, I could not, na^ ducCt 
not well reftife. \ 

F 3 'WtW.— 
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Well — Wc cut; he has the Hand ; I deal ; 
be takes five, and leaves me three. — I find in 
my Hand a Quint in Hearts, three Kings^ three 
Knaves^ the Queen of Diamonds^ and three 
Spades which I difcarded. A promifing Game! 
Great Hopes ! But, Morbleui Not one Ace in 
the three Cards I took in ! — Faith, Madam ; 
1 beg your Pardon for fwearing ; but it was fo 
curfedly provoking, that I cannot keep my 
Temper when ever I think of it. 

Sixty five? fays he.—— Good. A Quint 

to zKnavel Equal.— He then (preads 

out upon the Table feven Diamonds,"'--^ Sixty 
five are feven, fays my Aniagonift, very grave- 
ly; a Quatorze of Aces, fourteen more. 
All good, cries I, with a deep Sigh.— Dsa- 
wondsj fays he, playing his Ace^ twenty-two, 
and plays out all his Diamonds running." 
Down went my Queen, accompanied with two 

Ciuis and four Hearts. He next plays his 

Ace of C/ul^s, and that quite confounds me ; 
for, the mod unluckily in the World, I had 
left my King unguarded. He redoubles upon 
me with the Ten of Cluis ; I fling him a Spade. 
Next, upon his Ace of Hearts^ I give my Knave, 
flill depending upon faving the Lurch, fcarcc 

doubting of his having the Queen, My 

King of Spades next falls a Vi&im to his Ace, — 
Bur, how was I Thunder-ftruck ! How were 
all my Hopes blafled ! The Devil a Bit of the 
Queen of Hearts had he, and poor Charles found 
himfelf Capoted. 

I have won the Game, faid he. From 

hence learn thy Dertiny. If you muft love, 
pitch upon fome Objedl that is more your 
Match: For if ever you attack the divine P<i/- 
las, you will infallibly be Lurcbed.^"-^ Adieu. 
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Heaven take thee into it*s Protedion : Thus 
we parted. 

CUPID Triumphant 

'T'HE GoJ of Love^ fcandaliied and highly^ 
■■- incenfcd to find his Invincibility braved 
and contemned by a certain beauteous young. 
Rebel, who bid him Defiance, and vigoroufly 
defended her Heart -againfl all Attacks, refolved 
to chaflife and fubdue that haughty, prefump- 
tuous Beauty. Multitudes of filing Adorers 
were daily languifhing in vain : That adaman* 
tine Breaft was impenetrable ; not one of them 
all could find the Secret to make the lead Im- 
preffion. NoDifiates would the lovely, though 
cruel Nymph follow but thofe of her natural 
Pride and Infenfibility : Nay, (he had the Inhu- 
manity to turn to Jeft and Ridicule al! the 
Sufferings of thofe unhappy Martyrs, and re- 
morfelefly abandoned them to the Tortures of 
a hopelefs Defpair. 

God Cupid^ quite befides himfelf, his Eyes, 
glowing with impatient Refentment, formed 
in his Imagination a thoufand violent Expe- 
dients to redrefs an Evil of fo heinous and fo 
crying a Nature, and breathed nothing but im- 
mediate Vengeance. 
' What ! cries he, tranfported 'with Fttry : 

* Does not my awful Sovereignty, with defpo- 

* tick Sway, extend its Empire to the mmoft 

* Limits of the Celcllial Rcgiom > Kt^woxxJcv^ 
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*' immortal DiviDities themselves obfeqaiouflf 
^ fabfervient to my Decrees? Cannot I, when* 
^ ever I pleafe, fet them a trembling, and ob- 
^ lige the mod tremendous of them all to 

* croaehdown like a Slave at my Altar; and 

* ftart I ever iuflTer ft to be faid of me, that my 
^ Pui/Tance has been baffled by a feeble Mor* 
« tal ! ■ ■ ■■ No ! I will either renounce my 

* Cbaradcr, and ceafe to be what 1 am, or the 
^ daring Rebel (hall fee, before this Day is at 
' an End, that I very well know how to pa» 
^ nifli her Infolence.* 

There was a Iprightly, young Swain, wha 
was endowed with all the Qualities and Perfec- 
tions proper to infpire Love. This Youth was 
verv intimate with our fnfenfible Shepherded,, 
ana frequently vifited her, but on no other Mo^ 
tive than that of bare Friendlhip. Now, Cu^ 
fU^ the better to bring about the Deiign he 
haa of conquering this infeniible Nymph, who 
braved him determined to make Ufe of Stra* 
tagem. 

* Whinine, pining, fighing, and crying /f/as! 

* / love you T I dye for you, lays he to himfelf,^ 

* makes no ImpreiSon upon Hearts that dartle 
^ at the very Name of Love: All this does but 

* render them dill more favaee and untradable.. 

* This Swain that I have cait my Eyes on, has 

* found the Secret of gaining a large Share of 

* the Efleem of this difdainful Nymph, wha 
^ thus contemns my Laws. I muft, in thi9 

* Cafe, get my Sifter Friendpif to lend me her 
^ Afliftance, and to fatisfy the relentiujg Storm 

* this Rebel's Difobedieixce has raifea in my 

* Breaft, flie muft facrifice this Vidim to my 

* Vengeance.' 
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Thefe Words were no fooner uttered, but, 
with a decifive Determination, the vindiSivt 
Deity took Wing, without a Moments Delay, 
and with precipitate Speed urged his Flight to- 
ward the Abode of the friendly young Shep- 
herd, and, armed at all Points, and well atten- 
ded by all his mod redoubtable Flames, his im- 
petuous Ardours, and his keeneft Shafts, quar* 
tered himfelf in his, till^then, pacifick Heart, 
nothing doubting of a glorious rroerefs in his 
Expedition. To make the furer of his Game, 
he aflumed the Shape and Likenefs of his Sifter . 
Friendjhip\ and that good-natured, condefcen- 
ding Goddefs, interefting herfelf in this Affair, 
which fo nearly concerned her dear and onljr 
Brother, not only moft readily equiped him 
with her Similitude, but a very confiderable 
Part of his Succefs was intirely owing to her 
Zeal and Cordiality. 

The Swain, though replete with the G«^ who 
was poflefTed of him, is ftill ignorant of what 
his Heart would be at ; fo that, following the 
refiftlefs Stimulations of the impetuous, though 
unknown Propenfity he feels within him, h« 
flies to feek Remedies for an Ailment he can 
make nothing of. By a ftrange, imperious Af- 
cendant are his Steps hurried away to a thou- 
fand different Places. The circumjacent Woods 
and Groves all refound with the re-iterated E- 
choes of the invoked Name of the fair Shep- 
herdefs. He calls ; he feeks her all around ; 
he feels fomething, he knows not what ; nor 
knows he what he wants with her in particular. 
Running here and there, like onepofTeffed with' 
a Frenzy, he, at length lichts on her in afolita- 
ry Retirement, fitting indolenU^ (xx^xw^ ox^ xVvti 
Bank of a purliog Stream, viVvkYt «l coq^w.^ 
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Zephir^ as he pafTed along, amufed himfelf 
with carefling and gallantfiing. 

This new Votary of Cuptd could, till this 
fatal Moment, approach .the dangerous Objed, 
bis Eyes are nov^ fixed on, without the leaft 
Palpitation, or Emotion of Heart. No Power 
bad, ever before, thofe lucid Stars of hers, dart- 
ing humid Fires, to diflurb, or agitate the hap- 
57 Tranquillity of his Breaft. but now, the 
atal now, alas ! he finds himfelf abfolutely \n^ 
capable of withilanding their aflaffinating Glan- 
ces. Fixed and motionlefs he Hands gazing. 
Fain would he fpeak, but cannot : His Tongue 
is deprived of its Faculties; and in (pile of the 
ardent Defire he has, and the Efforts he makes 
to communicate his infufierable Tortures to 
tht infenfible Objed who created them, he 
wants the Power of Utterance, nor is he able 
to exprels his Sentiments otherwife than by, 
heart-rending Sighs and Sobs, by which his 
Words are wholly fmothered. 

Too furely, and but too foon is he con- 
vinced of the true Caufe of this unufual Dif- 
order. A thouland different Tranfports and 
Agitations, which neither Tongue nor Pen are 
capable of exprefSng, raife an Anarchy within 
him, and, wiUi connifed Clamours, bellow in 
his £ars, Tb^u art Love's Fajfall This redou* 
bles his Perturbation : And had the wayward 
Nymph but been attentive enough to have made 
a little nice Obfervation upon the Embarraf- 
ment he was in, ibe could not but have difco-» 
vered the Paffion with which (he had infpired 
him, and would, it is very probable, have 
nipped it in the Bud, and thereby have preven* 
. ted the Confequences : But even Reafon itfelf, 
OMy, her very Senfes were a\lm«LC*oxEWcoax\ow 
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tgamft her; and it was decreed that Cupid's £• 
led ihould be happy. 

Little dreaming of the approaching Tempefi, 
which was to produce fo unexpeded a Revo- 
lution, dill free, unconfined as the fportive 
Winds, with Unconcern and Indifferency, (he 
looks on this her new Adorer, who is Ibon to 
triamph over all her pad Inreniibtlity. 

The God^ havine fully accomplifhed what he 
aimed at, in his nrft Quarters, diflodges, and 
throwing off* his Difguife, as making^ a too in« 
dolent Figure for the Poft he was going to take 
PoflefGon of, makes his Approaches to the Ave-- 
nues of the Fair-one's Hearty where, in his own 
proper Appearance, (hewing himfelf what he 
is, he thunders, rages, threatens Defolation, and 
fwelling with an implacable, mercilefs Refent*- 
ment, fpreads Terror and Confternation all a« 
round. 

Greatly is our beautiful Rebel alarmed and 
fur prized at this unforefeen Attack ; yet flie 
wants not Prefence of Mind. Though fome- 
what of the lateft, (he briskly and refolutely 
determines to ufe her utmoll Efforts, even to 
the laft Gafp, to defend the Fortrefs committed 
to her Care. To her Affiftance come Haugh^ 
tinefsj Difdain^ Pride^ Arrogance^ Shame^ Con'- 
tempt y Ivhat will the IVorld fay ? and feveral 
more, and at their Head PrefHmptien^ who in- 
folently pretend to maintain a Place^ whole 
Oml'fPorlts are all podefTed by the tremendous 
CmPtd and his warlike Partifans, 

Daring this vigorous Siege, the beleaguered 
Heitn fuffers all the Miferies that a diflreffed 
Place can endure. The Swain, worthy of a 
reciprocal Flame, is never a Momttvx. o>ox oi 
\kw. Eftecm pleads in his BthiVf ^ »vA% \v\% 
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Merit even above the Skies, and with a ^hou* 
fand wholefome and rational Arguments Qrong- 
ly follicits the Qill tenacious Fair-one no lon- 
ger to refift the amiable Befieger. 
; .On another Hand, Reafoft affirms the Refif- 
tance already made to be more than fufficient; 
adding, that an irritated Conqueror is always 
to be dreaded ; that all Defenfe is but fuper- 
fiuous, fince Love never fails of coming off 
vidorious, in whatever he ^inderiakes, and that 
the Hour of loving is prefcribed by Fate, and 
is what none has Power to evade. 
. Liberty^ almoit reduced to the very lad Ei- 
tremity, with a dying Voice and Accent, pref- 
fes and befeeches the Heart to defend itfelf. — 

* Will you, fays (he, be a tame SpeSator of 
^ my Deftrudion, the immediate and infallible 

* Confequence whereof will prove your own 

* being reduced to Alhes ? Make rather a gene- 

* rous Effort topreferve me^ YouarenoStran- 

* ger to the Charms I am polfeflcd of: You 
' (till talle their Sweetnefs, and may fiill be a 

* Partaker of them. Ufe your endeavour to 

* get the Better o( Love^ who alone is able to 

* deprive you of them, and to deftroy your 

* Tranquillity. Ought He my mortal Enerny 

* to find more Favour in your Sight than I! * 
Encouraged by this Exhortation, Pr/</f, Haugi^ 

tsnefi^ Indifference^ &c. led on by Prefumptiom 
and Difdain^ make a vigorous Sally^ and forci- 
bly recover feveral Out-JVorks^ of very gre^t 
Importance, which had been furprized by the 
Beiiegers. Kind Looksj amorous Glances^ teU" 
der Si^hs, and all the reft of that Party, are in 
an Inllant difperfed, and put to Flight by Hau^b^ 
finefjj who, with an amazing Intrepidity, drives 
""mH before bet. This Succefe xucit^fe^ *\« Cou- 
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tlige^ tni redoubles her Fury : Bur. alas ! what 
Hats all this vaiti and impotent RefiflaQce a« 
vail ? 

The irritated GoJ^ fwelling with Anger, and 
foaming with Excefs of Rage, in Perfon ad* 
vatices to encounter this temerarious Amazon^ 
who has now undertaken to condud the whole 
P^rty. Rallying his di&erfed Forces, he rowls 
on like an impefiioas Torrent, routs all Op- 
poferS) and puihes to Conqueft : Stupendous 
in his Progrefs, all things confpire to his GIo* 
TV ; Difdain is in Fetters, and Prtfumftion^ 
Tmothefed in the Throng, erefis an illoftrious 
Trdphy to Ci-oWn the tempeftuous and invinci^ 
ble Conqueror, whofe Laws and Ordinances 
are b^ none violated With Impunity. 

The Rapidity of this fuccefsful and unexpe<!<- 
ted Advancev, (Irikes Terrot and Confuiion aH 
afourid. The routed Enemy in vain think, by 
Aftiflce, to retrieve their liofs ; nor is the 
martial and furious Haugbtsnefs any longer able 
to keep the Field : Too clofe the triumphant 
God prefTes her ; and he has the Satisfa£lion of 
beholding Indifference breathe her laft at his 
Feet. As for Rigour^ Pride^ and the reft, 
they betake themfelvles to a (hamefiil Flight, 
leaving the abandoned Heart tO/^the Vigor's 
Clemency. "' ' '> 

Triumphant he enters that bc^tiful Citadel, 
where meeting with Infenfibitity^ he ftranglcs 
her with his own Hands. Difdatn he frees from 
her Chains, and fentences her to perpetna^Ba- 
ni(hment ; a Chanffcment too mild, fin^^ it 
was fhe who was more particularly indrumen- 
tal to Prefumption's infolent Rebellion. Vv^ot 
Liberfy, w a mod deplorable Coud\uov\>tvxv^- 
Ayr no farther £ncouraRen\eut ot ¥io\t8C\o^^ 
vat. IV. Q, ^"^ 
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with weeping Eyes qniti the regretted Place 

-which had iong-been her beloved Reltdeoce. 

Our lovely yoong Shepherdeft, replete with 
the charmiDg Sweets of loving and being be- 
loved, and animated bj the violent Traolports 
with which her Hero wasinfpired, Cicrifices to 
(he Godoi Lovt all her BathfulRefs, that trou- 
blefbtne and importunate Criticlc, whofe chi- 
tnertcal Eloquence painted out CufiJ as aJVIoa- 
Iter, an Enemy to Kepofe. Without Scruple 
or Referve, the beauteous Nymph now loves, 
and dares own the loves. She kindly lidebs to 
the Lover's Sighs, nay, the anfwets htm in the 
fame Mufick. Suddain and wonderful is the 
Change! 

The immortal ViSor, the better to main- 
tain his Sovereignty, and to prevent any tiea- 
fonabte and rebellious Praflifes, Garrifoni the 
conquered Cittidel with his Favourite, whom 
be had elefied to be the happieft of Mortals. 




To CVVTD, 
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To CUPID. 



By^Lady Wharton< 
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C^P ITE of thy Goilbfsdf powerful Love^} 
^ I win mjr Tof mcnff hide ; 
For what availiy if Life muft prove 
A^Sacrijfci ta Pride. 

PrtJ^i Th<Hi*rc become my Goddefs now^ 

To Tbte Y\\ Altars rear ; 
To Th€€ each Moroiiig pay my Vow, 

And offer every Tear* 

in- 



f". CV. f) 



But oh. r (hoQ*d mj PhilamJerirowt^ 
Once take your inj^r'd Part ; 

I (bon fliould cad that IJol down^ 
And offer, him my Heart. 

G 2 
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Lamentations of Jeremiah 
Tarapbrajed. 

By Mr J. ^Wharton. * 



<J^i 'f€'*^ - 



' -"-^ T« 



The oArgumnU 

yerfe i. Ti^^ miftralle Eft ate of 
JeruiUeoi ^j^ Reafi^ cf her Sin^ 
1 2. 5^^ com^laineth of hir Grief. 
1 8. Andconfejfeth God's Judgment s^ 
to be righteous. 

I XI O W doth the mournful widowed^ 
•" City bow? C 

She who waft once A> great, alas! how low ?Q 
Once fiird with Joy, with Defblationnow! J: 



^ This Sae Piece was writtea befiiice (he was mar- 
Miai bmocfwyct printed cii^m« ^^* ^. ^ ^ ( ^» 
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2- Tears on her Cheeks, and Sables on her 
Head, 

She mourns her Lovers loft, and Comfort^ 

dead; 
Alas, Alas, loft City ! where are chofe 

So proud once to be Friendr, now cumM to > 
Foes ? 

3- jMJab is gone, alas ! to Bondage gone,. 
Amongft the Heathen, Judab mourns alone*. 
Griev'd and in Servitudl^ (he fihds no Reft, 
Followed by. none but thofe by whom opr 

prcft. 

^The Feafts of Zion no one now attends^. 
Unhappy Zlom deftitute of Friends. 
Her Pricfts flill Ugh, and aU' hct Wrgiq^^ 

mourn, 
Becaute her pladnefs now finds no Returm , 

5 Her Enemies are great, and ever nigh. 
Still fortunate, becaufi^ hcr^ Grimes were high,.,' 
Her capiiv^d Children ftHl her Guilt upbraid, 
Who mourn whilft their infuIiingFoes invade,. 

6 Her Beauty, which exceird, is now no^* 

more,. 
That Brightncfs'which all Natfdns did adore, . 
Her Princes are like hunted Harts become, 
Bieathtefs and faint whilft the Purfuit goesj 

om 
Alas ! for Zioit^ .all their Strepgth is gone. 

Gj t1^^^" 
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7 JarmPiUm then thooght ipoQ the Hour, 
When (he was crownM/with Peace, Deligbtf 

and Pow'r. 
Thoughts once fo joyful, mournful now, 

and vail), 
Th€ Foe kifultfi, wbiia (fte no Help foftain^; 
Mocking both at her. Sabbaths, and her 
Fains.. 

8 Her Crimes have caused her to be far re* 

mov*d ; 
Jerufalem ! who was Co well belov'd. 
All thofe who in her Pride admir'd her Fame, 
Defpife her no^becaufe they've fecn her Shrnie. 
Sighin ., file turns away, with Shame diftreft, 
Amaz'd, defpis'd, deferted, and oppreft. 

9 Circled with Guitt and Shanlc^ fte oanHO^ 

Her Comforts far removM, her End fo nijjh. 
^be vainly tbinkiS on that; 'tis now too ^ 
late, ^ 

Behold thofe Griefs, which no one can re 

peat. 
Her Fall is. fleep^ and all her Foes are great. 

IP Her Sanduary is by them betray'd, 
AH her Delights they carelef&Iy invade. 
Even the Heathen, of whom God bad faid. 
They fhould not to her holy Temple tread. 



11 Her hungry People figh, and giVe away 
For Btc^d their Treaferes, Jeft their Li?e$ 

decay. 
Confider, Lord, feci her with Cares bew'd 

down, 
For I am vilo, and ZUm Iqjft atone. 

12 All you who pafs this Way, behold, and 

fee, 
Are my. Griefs fmall, do others grieYe like 

xnc? 
Ate not ihei€ Sorrows under which I how, 
With whrch the lioid baUi brought my Soul fi> 

low ? 

Turn back, and mourn with me, becaufe my 

XfOtd, 
In his fierce Anger doth no P^ce afford. 

13 He front above hatb Flamefrand Hor* 

ror fent, 

Circlinf^ my^ Soul wJcbPiun an<d Di(content« 
Ijis. Snares, alas-! my wea^y Feet betraiy, 

Whilft deiblate and faint I mourn ail Da.y, 

For J2/w». loft^ her Ghny. thrown aw.ay. 

14 Our Sins have, brought thole Chains, 
/ which his Cammand 

Hath faftoed now, who can hk Pow V with-^ 

(land. 
Now they are linkM by his Almighty Hand. 
The Lord fortak^s, and I am now tbeScom^^ 
Of Eaemics,. becaufe by God forlorn, C 

Hi was my Strength^ and now, alas! 'tis^ . 

gone, j^ 

\5^1 
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pf My mighty Men^areall by him caft down, 
Thcy.'tc crofli'd by Numbers, and I'm Icfk 

atone. 
Whilft filently thy Virgin Daughters moarSt: 
Unhappy maociifuL' 7«i«if'4eft.forlorn» 

x6 For this I weep , and wafie my lelf ia. 
T^ars, 
Becaafe her Help's far. off) and Sorrow's^near. 
Ah! wretched' 3^«i«*, where is^now thy Hope t* 
Thy Foes QUI triumph, wbUd. thy. Childreo. 
droop. 

17 Zion fpreads forth her Arms to be re- 
licv'd, 
But who can comfort whom the Lord hath 

griev*d ? 
Her Enemies increafe, and^ flourifli fliil, 
By his> Command, by his all powVful Will.. 
Ah ! wretched City, fcorn'd and fliam'd by all, . 
Who Gftuenoogh lament thy dreadful Kail i 

■ 

i8 Yet is he juft, for I am guiky found, 
The Lord with Righteoufiicfs is always crown'd:' 
Ye that pafs by, fee me with Sorrows 

drownM, 
My Weight of Sin bath preft me to the Ground.* 

Who is it now my Freedom can rcftore. 
My Youth, and captive Virgins arc no more?* 

19 \ c^XVd 
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19 I caird for all my Friends, but they were 

Friendship grows cold when Mifttki coroeoaf 
With Hunger pin*d, my Priefts and Rulers 

dy'd, 
Withia ;my Walls perifli*d my Strength and 

Guide. 

20 My Crimes were great, fa are my Soc*. 

sows DOW,^ 

BqboM, py IdQrd^ (se tlic tSiAed bow* 
Abroad, th' uoweasyM Swoi4 bereaifiKi of 
Breath 1^ 

A^4<Siicf at £|^w^tiMre cfMl Beatl^ • 

» 

^1 AU, co«id ms kcar py Svghs, ao^firttf' 
Tearv 

Wbilft there is none that can leliere my Carts, 
My Foes hear and rqoice at what is done, Y 
But thon wilt ftfrely^ Lord, it }a(^ retnrn^ r 
AM thqi the EiJiemy,^ Uk« mr». wiU mooca. ^ 

* 

-^z Their Crimes axe great,:tiirn^ mighty Lord^ 
iind fee; 
AflltQ *eia then, as thou afiUdeft me; 
My Griefs are great, turn therefore,, and relent^. 
My Sighs are man]^ aodmj^/Heai^. is fiiiot» 



e^K^. 
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C H A P. n, 

The ^ RG U M E NT. 

Verfe I. Jeremiah lamtnteth the 
Mi/eries of JcruCalcttu 20. Htcomr 
fUineth theteof to Qod^ 

I XJOW bttb the Ler4 witb jjoomy' 
** Cloiidi o*erl)>caul 

T|ie F«e» of» Zim^ tnd ber Gtory^t bid ! 
How if Ae now* cad dowo^ her Betaiy'f 

fled. 
Her Crimes do ell ber^ fiMtner Br^tBtff bloty 

Aftd his pad Favours now are quite forgot.. 

2 The Lord hath brought/ ber Habitations' 

,low^ 
£V^ to the Ground, and made her Prulcesi 

bow, 
Her angry Lord would now no Pity, Ih'ow^ 

3 The Pride of Jfracl is now no nipref .; 
Who is it can her Gtories part rcftore? 

The mighty Lord who did her Foes fubdue^ 
Is now her Foe, and doth her Fall purfue. 
His kindled Wrath deftroys like flaming Fire^ 
Aad ia tk%i Flame her Com£oit& ^\ ci^V^xi^ 
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4 Her Plpa&ntncfs is by the Lord defac'd^ 
Who, like an "Enemy her iRain haftes, 
Her former Glories derolate and wafle, 
His fiery Wrath doth all her Beauties ^la(l. 

jf Her mighty Enemy hath now oVrthrown, 
Her Strength and all her Palaces caft down. . 
That Strength J)e gave her, he hath taken away^ 
And with that Strength her Comforts all decay. 

6 His Tabernacle, both lier Pride and Jof, 
He'll violently in his Wrath deftroy ; 
Her bright Aflemblics^re by him difgrac'd, 
Forgotten are her Sabbaths, and her f ea(^s, 
DefpisM and fliamM her Princes and her! 
Priefls. 

' 7 Even his Altar is by hhn forlorn, 
His San&aary is become their Scorn. 
Her Palaces thcfcornful Foe betrays. 
E'en in thy Hoafe fo us'd to Pray'r and; 

Praife, 
•f he wanton Foe tunes his ungodly Lays* 

8 Her fwift Deftruaion, is from Heaven 

fent, 
The Lord hath purposed, and will pot relent, 
Her Teople languifli round her finking Walls, 
Her Strcngthdccays, and all her Glory falls. 



7i Lamentations Parofhrafei. 

9 Her Bars are broke whereon ber StreAgcfa 
depends^ 
So fare his Ruin which the Lord Intends* 
Hef Gates dre Ibnk, e*en to the Groutid bowM 

down, 
Itor Kings aifd PrfAtes i\t to Bondng^^He. 
Her Laws are perithM^ And her Pi^fits new,*^ 
(Onee powVfbl amd pl«as*d> n^ Wotfdefs^ 

Blinded in Ignorance, no Vifions know. 

ID See Z/0«, how thy Wfetchedt fild^rs 
moum^ 
Xhe.PrMe of Natloo« is beeotM Iheir Scorth, 

O^tpttf^ii with Grief, they langnlft an Ae 
GH)8nd, 

Whilft difmal Silence mournfully goes rouDd, 
And no Words heard, where can no Joys 
be found. 

Their OriiamefttB tfre with their Comforts' 
fled, 

Sacktcloth they wear, aoid Affi^$ oti theiri 

Head, 
Becaufe thy Comforts, Zhn^ all are dtad^ 
Daughter of Zion^ now with Shame caft 

down, 
See, how with Care thy Virgins are overcome. 
Their mournful Heads with Grief pred to the 
Ground, 

Whilft Showers of Tears do all their Beauties 
drown*d. 



^atlicatations Paraphrafed. ji 

11 My Spirits fail, My Eyes tre blind with 

Tears, 
My Strength decays, and my Heart finks wkh 

Cares. 
To fee the Fall of this unhappy Land, 
That fwift Defbttftion which none can with* 

(land* 
The weeping Children perifli at the Bread, 
Th' unhappy Mothers captiv'd and oppreft. 

12 In Streets they cry for Food fVbin Day 

to Day, 

Till weary M out, at length their Strengths 
decay. 

Thus the tirM mournful Infants pine aWay,. 

And to fierce Hanger fall th* inglorious Prcjr. 

Whiia their kind Mothers with juft Grief dt-i 

fired, 

Heceive their Souls into their trembling Breads^ 

13 What ihall I fay. What may allay thf 

Grief, 
By what Comparifons thy Cares relieve? 
Were any griev^dlike thee, chine would be left, 
But they can ne*er be liken'd or exprefsM. 
Whild Seas of Sorrow drown'd th' unhappy 

City, 
She's sobbM of P^tce, anddeOkute of Pity. 
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14 E*cn thofe in whom thou trufl'ft to be' 
rclievM, 
Thy Prophets are deceiving and deceived, 
And nc*cr have known the Caufefor which 

thoa'il gricv*d, 
Falfe Faults they *nvented, and the true ones 

hid, 
Alas! their Knowledge with their Freedom's 
,£ed. 

J 5* All thatpafs by rejoice to fee her Shame, 
And fcornfully applaud her ruinM Fame. 
Is this, fay they, the Joy of the whole Earth, 
From whence all Beauty liath deriv'd its Binh-^ 
Unhappy Land ! If this Perfedion be, 
None would be perfefl, to become like thee. 

16 Her Enemies, who long her Ruin fought, 
Rejoice to fee her to Dedrudion brought. 
They triumph, whilft they carelefsly invade. 
And herpaft Glories wantonly upbraid. 

17 The Lord hath faid his Mercies lie would 
(ever, 

From this wild Land ; his Word etuitircs for 

ever. 

He faid, her Foes (hould triumph whilft flie'd' 

mourn, 
Behold her now, by God and Man forlorn, 
To each liifulting Enemy a Scotn. 
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18 Gall to the Lord, Oh Zion^ let thy Tcari 
[f poffible, exprefs thy mighty Cares. 
Give Way to Sorrow, and admit no Eaft, 
Till thou the Anger of the Lord appeafe. 
Then may*ft thou triumph, af thy Foes de-, 

creafe. 
Then (hall thy Torments fly, and Sorrows] 

ccafe, 
And once again JtrufaUm have Peace.^ 

19. Call to the Lorxl, and he may Pity fliow,. 
Let Deluges of Tears the Land oVrflow, 
Soon as the Morning glads the World with 

Light, 
Cry to the Lord> from Noon ca gloomy Night* 
Cry for the Infants with wild Hunger pin^d-, 
The tender Infants with their Tears growa 

blind. 
Cry to the Lord, perhaps he*]l yetbekind^ 
And Zion^ ycr, perhaps may Mercy find. 



> 



ao Confider, Lord, to whom thisdifmalEnd 
Thy Anger hath impartially ordainM. 
Not only th* Infants with the- Mothers pine, 
And all the Glories of the Land decHne. 
That bleHed Land, which thou onte calledft 
thine, ^- ^ / • 

That Land, which all the World did once out- 
fbine ! 

H 2 ^fc«x 



I call, .i. 
at bH, C 
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But upon thee, in vain the Propheti call, 
The raoornful Priell no Pitjr finds 
Within thy Gates both PtkH and 
fall. 

II. Both Yonng and Old lie gafpit^ on tlie 
Ground, 
No Help., DO Eafe, no Comfort can be fonndt 
Wbilll none deploiet, and none can-.Help af- 
ford, 
The Yooth and Virgins perilh by the Sword.. 
This, mighty Lord, is in thine Anger done; 
Thy fiery. Wrath ihy Mercf haril a'ereomc. 

2^ Thon hall ctll'd T w ro n ro ui Kl iboot mf 
Head. - 
And BOM cftqv'df Done from thy Anger fled. 
A)l that ms ini'ne, alas ! the Foe deAroyf, 
My StrcDglh, my Help, my Hope, aqd all mj. 
Joys. 




C "H. K"?. 
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*^ «^ f^ c^ r^ f\^ •A^ r\^ o^ r\^ •^. c^ r^ c^ r^ 

CHAP. IIL 

The qARGUMENT.. 

Verfe i. The Faithful ieivail thefr 
Calamities. 22 By the Mercy of 
God they nourijh their Hope. 37 
They acknowledge Go^s Jufti$e.^ 
55 They fray for deliverance: 
64 oAnd Vengeance on their Ene-- 
vires. 

yj AM the Man ft us'd to Grief and^^^ 
■■• Pain, r 

My weary Eyes can now no Light fuftain. f^ 
a The Lord hath done it, why (hould I j. 
complain. 

3 He raised himfelf agaiiift'me all the Day.*^ 

4 My Heart is tired, and rny StrcngthsC 
decay, C 

My Gladnefs and my Youth are fled away. J* 
f Hch«h fortifV'd himfelf againft his Slave. 



7^ tamentati&ns fwa^imfri^, 

6 And made my Habitation like the Grave, 
2>ark| and in Solitude, yet dill in Pains, 

^ 7 The only Proof of Life that yet remains,' 
Ally Load of Grief is weightier than myi 
Chains. 

8 He hides himfelf from mc when I com-' 

plain^ 
Yet I renew the mifend>le Strain, 
And love to fueto him tbo* 'tis in vain. 

9 Within I am inclos'd on every Side, 
Abroad my Paths are defolate and wide. 

. ID His Terrors fr^bt my Soul wbere*er I 

lihun my Lord as I would Ihun a Foe. 

1 1 He's now my Foe, and hath my Strength^^ 
cad down, ( 

And left me defi;)hite, my Hopes o'erthrown? C 
My angry Lord, hath left me all alone. 

12 I dread the^ Shafts which from his An-* 

get fly, 
They cleave my Heart, and make me wi(b to 
die. 

« ^ f I 

X3 But Death, when it is fought, is never 

nigh. 

14 To xnj own People I become a Scorn, 
ficcaufe by God affllQed, and forlorn. 
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If My Sorrows are my Food and Prink 
each Day. ^ 

' 16 My Health, my Stfengtb, and iill myy 
Hopes decay. T] 

17 Peace and Profpcrity are Jkd away. ^' 

18 No Health, no Help, no Pity he'll af- 
ford. 

My Hop? aod SirengiH «re perifc'd frpn^thc 
Lford. 

19 Thus faid I) wheji I thought upon my 

Pains, 
Thqfe bitter Torments wiich my Soul fuflains 

xo Thofe Griefs which ever in my T^ioughts 
renuuns, 
Wbofe Weight hath humbled me bcfond my 
Chains. 

XI. Thefe Thoughts. do oft return into my 
Mind, 
And in thofe Thoughts alone I Comfort find. 

22 The Lord hath Pity yet, as well as PowV, 
Had^ not Mercy we were now no more. 

23 W4k> can the Wonders of his Truth re- 

peat. 
His Mercies (HII are new, and ever great. 

24 The Lord is good, from him my Hope 

i;il take. 
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15 F'or them chat feek him he will not for- 
fake. 

16 ^T\s good to hope, and patiently at*' 

tend, 
That Quiet which the Lord at lad may fend^i 
*Tis Patience far o'crpaid when God*s thy 
Friendi 

27 'Tis good at firft to bear tb* afBiaing 

Rod, 
For Youth, when profperous, is vain and 

proud. 
And what is bed i-s (till ordainM by God. 

28 Yet difmal Silence doth my Spirits 

wounds 

When neither Peace nor Comfort can 

£oundy ^ 

29 I bow my humble Head e*en to the 
Ground^ 

To feek for Hope, and am fo low become, ^ 

30 That e^fen Reproaches are with Patiencev 
born,. , / 

And tjo th' infulting Foe I!m made a Scorn. J 

3.1 But yet the Lord will not forfake me,, 
ever, 
And iho* a while his Mercies he doth fever,Q 

32. At leiigih he will my weary Soul de- 
liver. 

5:5 y?: 




LaxnentadoDs "Bma^aftJL St 

33 Unwillingly he puniflieth, and flow, y 
'kxx all htf Worses do his^ Compaffioas fliow,v^ 
:its luiezhaitfled Mercies ever flow. x 

34, All,, who Injufticc do, his Soul difflaias> 
krch as add Weight to th' HKearj Captive's 

Chains. 

5f That tardy Fool^ wlio fcarlrfs of ins 
Pow'rs^ 



3<S Dacesaorn «^ Aem RlghTi tlie Itocd ab^ 
bou, 

37 Wbofe Strength*! like bit ! wboft Word 
like bis is (fare? 
Tbe Lord*s Commands for ever vHH tndare* 

3& Hath not God Pow*r ? wJiats'er he wTiri 
is beR, 

J9 Then why complain we when for Siuf 
opprril } 

4P Ah ! let OS rather feek to fifid. our FauJt,.^ 

41 Andcry to him e'er toDcflrnaion brooghr, 

4;^ We have traalgrefs^d, we have rebell'd, 
and thou 
^Qft neither Partipn yct> nor Pity (how. ^ 



S2 Lamentations Tarafhrafed^ 

43 Thy fiery Wraths againft us y€tremain,*>^ 

44 Thou had not pitied, the' weftill com-^ 
plain,. r 

45 Buthid'ft thy fclfj and doft our Prey'rs*^' 

difdain. 

46 From conquering Foci 6*en Scorn it^alm' 

ly borne, 
But we are now to evVy one a Scorn. 

47 Fear and Deftruftion now if ever ncar,> 
Yet our fwift Men do antidate our Feari ^ 
And hardly give us Leifure to defpair. y 

48 For this each Night I drown my felf in 

Tears.. 

49 For this I wade my felf with weary Cares, 
Becaufe, eVn Thought*! lefs fwift Ihan i$ on 

Snares. 

fo And till the Lord look down and Pfty 
fend, 

fi My Soul will droop, my Sorrows know 
no End. 
To fee that fwift DeftruSion which dcpcnds^^ 
Thy Daughters, Z/o», deftiiutc of Friends, 
Alas ! what Ruin'is this the Lord intends? 

iz Mine 
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^2 Mine Enemies overtake, I vainly fljr. 

53 Weaned with Chiins, as vainly wi(h tc| 
dye. 

54 For neither Help, nor Hope, nor Death' 

is nigh. 

ff With Griefs o*erwhelm'd : Griefs crueller 
than Death, 
I calPd upoa thy Name with fervent Breath. 

^6 Thou heard*ft my Cry, at lad then. Lord, 
return, 
Let not thy afRiSed Servant ever mourn. 

57 I know thy Mercies, Lord, thou wilt 

draw near, 
Thy gracious Pardon I already hear, 
^bich bids my affliSed Soul forget her Fear. 

58 Thou plead'ft my Caufe, and doft excufe 
my Fault, 

JVnd fav'ft my^ Soul when near DeftruSion 
brought. 

i;g Be thou tny Judge, AJmighty Lord, for 
' thou 
Art gracious ftill, and wilt thy Mercy fliow.' 

l5o Thou haft fcen all their Wrong, and kno w'ft 
my Grief, 
j\nd Ws from thee alone I feek B^tW^^* 



$4 Xamentations Pofopbrafei. 

61 ThOQ know'ft their fteret Tboiighti,.iii3 
hcud'H theit Scora. 

62, 63 All thofe Rcpioaches which by me 
vrcK boroc. 

64 Give them, O Lord, what they iebflt 
ftom thee, 

6f Thy Corfe, and ererlalliag Milery. 

66 Let Sorrows, fach at ours, to them be> 

given, ' 7 

Dedroy *em, Lord, from underneath thyS 

Heaven, C 

And from all Conifott let tbeif Souls bej 

dtircB. 




cwv«> 
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C H A P. IV. 
Tht ^R<iU ME NT. 

:rfe i. Zion hewaileth her fitiful 
Eftatey She cdnfejf'eth her Sins. 24 
Edom is. threatned. 22 Zioa is 
co^rPcd. 

JOW dim and faint thy dory is be- 
come, 
n the Pride o' th^ Sanfiuary d'crthrowtt. 

Thy Gold is Drofs becomoi its Lfghts' 

decay, 
' (hining Ornaments are fled away, 
I thou t' ignoble Scorn art tnade a Prey. 

Even the Monftcrs whtch the Ocean. 

3a(lom rough, ty Nature ilcrn and wild,- 

their own Young are affable and mild« 

Daughter of my People is not fo, 

her own Children (he becomes a foe. 

il, and wild, of Pity void^ tud SVv%xx\^^ 

ravage Bcafls compared to het *t^ xaw\^. 
r. IV, I ^ V^^^ 



8(5 iLamcntations Tara^hrafed. 

4 Here, with wild Hunger pin'd, an Infant 
^pieves. 
There, parch'd with Thirft, whllft none liis 
Third relieves. 



5" The wanton Epfcurc, by Hunger tatight 
That was not real Good, which once he 

fought, 
To better Judgments by his Sorrows brought/ 
*Fbr Bread now pines in Streets, as if te< 

. thought^ 
Such publick Penance expiated his Fault. 
Whilft thofe, once cloieiihM in Scarlet, now 

are found, 
Bow'd with their Weight of Sorrows t)ivtlw 

Ground. 

^ Thy Punilhment is worfe than Sodom\* 
was, 
•She in a Moment perifli'd ; thou, alas ! 
In liug'ring Torments doll each Day de- 

creafe. 
Her mighty Ruio in»a Moment pafs'd. 
And e'en prevented all her Fears with Hafle. 

7 That perfea Purenefs which furpafs'd the 

Saow. 

8 All 
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8 All that delightful white is fullicd now, 
^ho is it now their Brightnefs canreftorc^. 
Alas ! their fhining Beauty is no more ? 

9 Better from Swords have ta'en a nobler * 

Death,. 
Than to fierce Hunger thus re6gn out. Breath. 

10 Their Hanger mud be ffiarp, their Wants 
be great, 

Wlien mournful Mothers, their own Ch'Udrenj 

cat, 
(|7nnatoral and unbecoming Meat^ 

11 The mighty Lord hath rais'd his' Anger 
bighj* • ' 

Defolate, wafte, and wild the Nations lie. 
We know his Strength, and feel his mighty^, 

Pow'r^ 
Hfs kindled Anger doth like Flames devour. 

iZiThe wife, and great,. in this were all de- 
ceiv'd, 
JtrufaUm is loft, Which none bcliev'd. 
yet they amai'd behold her mighty Fall, 
And fte the Enemy within her Walls. 



'r^ 



13 'Tis for her Sins^ the. Lord is righteo^s 
ftili. 
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14 Her Prkfis aod Prophets haw dtfm'd 
this III. 
The Blood o' th* Juft which they h«ve blindly 

ftiin. 
For Vengeance cries, and all their Glories ftaift^ 

15* They nude themfelves a Tenw to Mao* 
kind. 
And in their Grimes conU no where SheUet 

find. 
All cry*d, depart from us, approach not aew,' 
Eren the Heathen blnihVi "twiit ShMi9 audi 

Fear, 
And cry'd, theft Sinnert ftalf not ftjowo 

beje. 

16 Now they're dividedi none hii Anget 

li>ar'd, 
The Lord to Prieft nor Prophet htd R^trd. * 
The Connfels of the Elders all rejed, 
And mock that awfnl Power which drew! 

Refpeft 
From all Beholders once, now cold Negleft. 

17 For US : Wewtbch and wafle oar felres 

all Day, 
For a loft Land whofe Help is fled away. 



18 The Enemy ftill watches to deftroy, 
We cry J our End is near, and wi(h to die, 
Siacc we have fccn the End ot «\\ omi ^o^. 



\^. ^^V^sx 



19 Swifter than Eagles our Purfuers are, ^ 
They perfccute and take us cv'ry where, >^ 
Na Wildernefs can flielcer from their ^nare.-^ •• 

20 The Lord's Anointedf bim%m whom we 
live, 

In wh»m we hopM for Help, for whom we^ 

grieve. 
k violently from us ta'en away^ 
In him our Health, our Help, our Hopes de** 

cay. 
We thought under his Shadow we might live^ 
£*eli amongft Heathens, and forget to grieves ' 

2>i Rejoice nor, EJ&Wj for thy Fall is. nigh, : 
The bitter Draught we drank thou.canft not 
fty. 

22 OjiK Griefs now paGt away, thy Shamo 

comes on, 

IJkt this defpifed Land thou (halt become. 

23 Infulting EJoM, fpight of all thy Scorn* 
Thou'lt feel what Weight of Crimes by thcel 

are borne, >, 

When like afflifled Zhft thou (halt meurn. 



I 3 PH^p. 
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CHAP. V. 

T^hc J R G U M E NT. 

o/L fitiful Complaint of Zion, w 

Trayefy unto God. 

I I> E MEMBER^ Lord, our Sorrows and 

draw near, 
Look on their Scorn, oar Ram, and our Fotr. 



2 WhilA our Poflefifions all are giv*n away n 
And to infulting Strangers made a Prey, r 
With our Inheritance our Hopes decay. ^ 

3 Orphans and Widows we are all become, 
A beartiefs People, weary*d, and undone. 

4 Thore common Elements which -bounte- 
ous Heav'n 

To the whole Univerfe hath freely giv*n,* 

1 By us are dearly bought ; we know no Reft, 
tm are by every one fcorn'd and oppref^'d. 

6 To 



6 To Stranger&and to Eoemies we fae, , 

7 E'en thofe we roled ooce, we pt^ticios 

now.^ 
Qar Fathers finnM, and we. have borne the 
Blame. 




S Better like them, weiiadnotout-hVd oai< 
Fame, ^v 

Death is a milder Fate than living.Shamc 

9. In Peril of our Lives our Bread we fought,. 
All we obtain mud t>e with Danger booghi. 

iQ Oar Wants are great, tind nonethofe Wants 
fopp^y, 
Our Skin with Famine (hrttnk,is parched, andr\. 
dry. ^ 

A 

11 The Rape of Women, and their tcndcrt 

Cries, J 

Eccho each Day to the utunindful Skies. 

12 They flay the Psinces, and the Elders 
fcorn. 

13 Whilft painful Burdens by our Youth are 
borne. 

14 The Infants perifli helplefs and forlorn^ 
Tbe Elders ceafe to judge, but not to mourn. 



92 Bamentations Paraphrafitl^ 

If Th* affliScd Youth their Dance and M\i- 
fick ceaie, • 
Their Help is gone, their Joy, and all their 
Peace, 

i^ Alas! we have finnM the Crown from' 
off our .Head . 

17 Is fairn now ; our Hearts are faint and| 
dead,. 
Our Eyes are dimM, and all our Glory fled/ 

iS.Thou, Z/Wrow art defolate become, , 
Thy angry Lord hath left thee all alone. 

i^ Thy Throne, O Lord, for .ever will en- 
dure,.. 

20 Thy Pow'rand Glory is for ever fufe. 
BvU why doft thou fq long thy Servants, s 

leave? J 

21 Turn us to thee, and bid us 

grieve, 
Renew our Days, that we again may 

22 But thou art angry ftill, and we. o'er-*' 
come, 

With Loads of Griefs and Cares- are quite^ 

overthrown, 
Griev'd, and defpiVd, diflraded, and un-. 

done." 
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"Mr. Norris\ Letters. 9^ 
Letter L 

BemertoM^ jlfritif. 1699. 

Madam, 

Y O U have here my particular Thanks for 
-■• your very extraordinary and obliging Pre^ 
fent^ vvhich entertained me ivith great Pleafure 
and Wonder, and in which I can find nothing 
to cenrure but the Meantufs of the Suhjed^ 
though to confefs the Truth that is my Fault 
more than ysurs *. You have, I perceive, a ve- 
ry pregnant Genius for Po^r^^ and, I doubt 
not, for greater Things, and it you will be ad- 
vifed by ojte^ who has had fome Converfatiun 
with the Mufesj you (hould not employ very 
much of your Time in their Company^ which 
in you would be better beflowed upon more fe- 
rious and ufeful Studies. 

God has given you a great Force and Strength 
of Spirit, and it is Pity, but that its Motion 
ihould be as well determined. 1 pray him to 
dire£l it upon the bed Things, and in the be(t 
Way, remaining with tb« greatefl Refpe^l, 

Tour very bumble and abliged Servant^ 

J. N ORRIS. 

* The Lady had ftnt him a Copy of Vcrfcs upon his 
WritiHgg, which the Reader may fee in her printed 
Poems. Svp. P^ (^, ^ 



9^ Mr. Norrish Letters. 

L E T T B H II. 

Good Madam, 
T pray, fbrgive my Rodenefs in deferring fo 
* long my Anfwer to your obliging Letter, of 
which fome accidental Inrerraptions, togettier 
with my late Indifpofitions of Health, have beefi 
the Occafion. I (hould very gladly comply 
with your Requeft^ in gtving you Ibch poor 
Affiftance as I am able, towards the DhreSion ^ 
your Studies^ but cannot fo well do it at thrs 
Diftance, atid upon that little Knowledge I 
have of you, unlefs you will 1>e plealed to let 
me know what your Education has hitherto 
been in the Way of Learning, what Progrcfs 
jrou have made in it, what Languages you uo- 
derftand belides your own, that fo I may know 
what Books you are capable of reading, and 
withal what your Deiign is, and what Sort of 
Bodks they are that you would read, whether 
fuch as ferve only to the Promotion of CM*' 
ftian Life and Pradice^ or fuch as tend more 
immediately to the Itluminathn of your Mind^ 
and the Improvememt of yonr Reafon andUmder^ 
Jianding in the Way of Science and Speculation. 
If you pleafe, Madam, to give ine fome few nc>- 
ceilary Hints concerning thefe Things, that I 
may not be altogether in the dark in what I have 
to do, vou ihall receive my Indrudion and Ad- 
vice. In the mean time, you have the Prayers 
and bed Wiftcs of 

iP»ur bumble Servauty 
Bemerioti^ Ju9h 
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J'?. B. Corinna upon repeating her Requf., 
to Mr. Norris^ for his DsreSson of her Studies^ 
icquatnted him that (he underftood Latin^ and 
intended to learn French^ upon which he feat 
her the following Inftrudions. 




- Letter III. 

Madam, 

C fncc we are rational Creatures, whofe grejft- 
^ eft Happinefs confifts in the perfcet Contem- 
plation of Truth and Love of Good; I think it 
concerns us moft to apply our Thoughts to^ 
thofe Things that tend to the Improvement of 
our Reafon, and to the Regulation of our 
Manners. The former as our beft Learning, 
and the latter as our beft Wifdom. As for 
what the World calls Learning, which con** 
lifts rather in the Furniture of the Memory^ 
and Force of the Jmaginarion (fuch as Know- 
ledge of Matters of FaS, Hiftory, Languages, 
(reat Reading, ^c.) than in any clear intellec- 
tual Sight of Things, though I do not exclude, 
yet I would not much commend it, as not un*- 
derftanding the great Value of it, or how it 
contributes to the Accomplifhment of a rea* 
fonable Soul, whofe greateft Learnine muil 
needs lye in the moft perfeft Habit of Think* 
ing, and whofe beft Study muft confequehtly . 
be that, which beft ferves.to give her that Per* 
fcSion. In Order to which the J^xOVaw^^^m 
Vol. IV. K ^o\i^^ 
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(hould regularly do, is to apply yourfelfto Gf9* 
tnetry (in which I am glad to hear you hasve 
had fome little Initiation) as being the Foundt- 
lion of the reft, and that which will qoali/y 
and prepare your Mind for the Contemplanon 
of any Truth, and for thc-profitable reading of 
any Books. Among which the firfl I would 
commend to yoa, is P4rt de Penfer *, boUi 
for the Value^ of the Book, and the Subjefi it 
treats of, which is Logick. The next that I 
would have you read^ (hall I fay, or ftudy^ as 
that which lays the Foundation of all Science^ 
and will belt condud and methodize your 
Thoughts, is Malebranche*s Recherche de la Ve* 
Titi j. This I fay, I would commend next, 
bat that inOrder to your reading him with Plea- 
fure or Advantage, it is abfolutelV' neceflary, 
you (hould underftand the Cartefiam Philofo- 
phy, whereof Malebranche is a Superftruflure 
and Improvement. Defcartes therefore you muft 
next undertake (after feme Competency in the 
Principles of common G^oi»^/ry ) beginning at 
his Metaphyfical Meditations^ thence proceeding 
to his Principles^ and after that as you pleafc 
in the reft of his Works. When you under- 
(iand Defcartes thoroughly, read one or two of 
the beft Cartejians^ fuch as Rohault and Regii% 
and by that time, and truly not well fooner, 



* The Art of thinking. This Book is tranflatcd into 
'Englijlj, 

t Malcbranchc*s Search pfter Truth, Which is alfo 
tranflatcd. 

II Jacobi Rohaultt Thyfica & Rcgii Philofofhia. The 
formor of thcfc 15 now akewiic tranflatcd. 
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you will be fit to \xx\AtxX2^^t MaUhranche^ whom 
when you have made your own, you will be 
able to diredl your felf in all your farther Pro^ 
grefs. Only there are a few Books, which I 
would put into your Hands, fome for Scieme^ 
fome for Entertainment^ and fome for PraSiice. 
I (hall only mention them, leaving you to range 
them- under their drrtind refpcQive Heads a« 
you come to read them. A late French Treti*- 
nTe of the Knowledge of One* s felf m 4 Volumes. 
A moft excellent Book, Poirci's Cogitatlonts 
JCttitmaleSj and his VOeconomie Divine^ a great 
and noble Syftem. The Port Royal's Morality 
of the New Teftament. The MoraiEffi^ys of. 
M. NicMe. Dr. Morels Etbicks^ his Imntortalf"' 
Syof the SomI^ his Myjiery ofGodlinefs^ and hts 
Pbilofiphicsi Poems. Burnet's 7heory. Dr. 
NichoUs's Conference with a 7%eifi. Wilkins 
of Natural Religion^ Dr. All€(lrce*s Sermon f^., 
not fo much for their Exadnefs, as for the na- 
tural Flame of Wk, and Spirit of Devotion 
that (hines in them. Dr. Scott's Chrtftsan Life. 
The Country Parfou*s MvJce f hit Parifrio^ 
ners^ a plain, but very good Book, written 
with great Judgment and Coafideration. ♦ Afr. 
Locke of Underjtanding^ is a Book you fliould 
read, and may with ^reat Advantage; but I 
would not have you read it yer, and when you 
do, it mud be with due Caution and Circum'- 
JpeSion. I might be more large, but I con- 
fidei your Capacity, and am loth to charge yoa 



* By the Reverend Mr. Herbert ^ Author of thp * 
7£ M F L E^ Sacred Poems^ (^r. 
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with too much at once. Thcfc I think, may | 
fetve for the. prefent, and for fome of thefe, I 
there will be a Neceffity of a Language or 
two, Latin is more difficult, and French will 
sow anfwer all, which therefore I would have 
you learn out of Hand. *Tis the moft com- 
manding, and therefore moQ ufeful Language 
j$X prefent,. and M^lekrancbe ah>ne will abon* 
dantly reward all the Pains you fhali take ia 
ki which need not be great neither, if omit^ 
ting the tedious Way of learning the Grsmmafi 
you only read over twice or thrice the Pirtk 
€les^ then the Firbs^ and then proceed to go 
over the Dialogues^ and after that any plda 
Book with a T ranflation, hi which Way yotei 
may be Mificefs of French k> far. ^% to read I 
Book bv the Helpof aDi6lionary, in aMonth'i 
time. I fpeak upon Experience, and would 
have you try. And fo I pray God to bleft and 
profper your Studies, and to make, yoa Wife 
bere, and Happy hereafter. 



Z amy MadaM) 

Tour fincere FrienJj^ 

0nd viry bumble. Servant y 
Hemerton^ 
July 12. 

X* N0RRIS4 
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L.E T T.E R IV* 

Corinna to Mr. Norris^ 



Riverend Six, 

Tj have pcrufed your Book *, \¥ith grjpat AdmT- 
■■^ ration, .an|d I hope not wkhout lomc Ad- 
vantage; but the Argument being too fublime • 
for my weak Capacity, I dare not prcfume to • 
give my Opinion of what fo much tranfcends - 
my Underftanding. The Account which I 
hear from others, is, that the Generality of Rea- 
ders cannot prevail with themfelves, to allow 
that Brutes are mere Machines, Though at the 
fame time they grant, you have fei the Matter 
in a clearer Light, than any have done before, 
and confifmed it with Arguments, they are not 
able to anfwer, which (hews, how alnioft im- 
poffible it is to overcome habitual Prejudices, 
and the ilrong Impreflions of Senle. A learned 
Divine of our Acquaintance, was pleafed to 
objeS,. that your Theory fuppofed Precogi^ 
tanfy in GoD ; which being an ImpeFfeSion 
was abfolutely inconfiftent with the Divine Na- 
ture, and refulted only from the Defedls of 
Finite Underilandings, and Limited Power. But 



• His Theory of the Ideal World. Vol.1. 

K 3 ^^^ 
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God betag pure AS, could not be Reafonably,, 
stnd Philoiophically faid to Premeditate, or con- 
ariye before- handi fince every Thought of th5 
Divine Nliture was immediately Produ£live,an(f 
to Think with the Almighty was to Ad. It is 
alfo enquired-by foipe, wiiether there may not 
be fuch a fpecifick Difference in Thought, that 
a Sydem of Matter fitly difpofed, and orga- 
nized, iqay be capable of what you* call im^ 
BQre Thought, or Imagination ; as being only 
t(ie Operation, of one Body on another, after 
a peculiar Manner. And as there are pure in* 
Iclledu^ Minds without Body above us, fp 
Mfhether there may not be fenfible ^dies witb- 
qut intelligent immaterial Souls below us* 
Siqce they fay, it is notjefs difficult to coi\- 
€;ieive, bow. pure Spirits can apprehend fen&ble 
ObjeS^ without being united to Bodies, tha9 
how mere Matter, duely fprmed, may perceive 
fome Imprtflion of Body, without the Inter- 
vention of an immaterial Spul. Bat granting 
a ffecifick Idtnuty of Thoughts^ according to 
youx Hypothcfis, qwte flops the Mouths of 
fach Enquirers. I am forry, J have not time 
to enlarge farther, as I could wi(h, who am^ 

5 IK, Y^ur moji obliged Servant^ 
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L E T T E R V... 

Madam, 

SNecd, and I beg yoar Pardon, for not anr 
fwering your Letter (for which I thank your) 
to Ibon as 1 ihould, and indeed as I would, if 
I had not met with many Hindrances fince I 
received it, which as I remember was no fooa* 
cr than M^y Day, though it be dated the 30th 
of Mar^h. You cannot imagine what a Hur- 
ry my Life is, and what little Command I have 
of my Time, which indead of being free and 
iBtire for my own Ufe and. the Service of my 
Friends, is loft and difperfed among a Compa« 
ny of Strang,cr$, to whofc importune Vifics I 
am continually expofed,. an Uiihappinefs, which 
I. can more eafily lament than remedy, but 
which my Friends I hope will forgive. As to 
the Objeatofgy. which the learned. Pcrfon you 
fpeak of, is pleafed to make againft the Theory 
of i\\t: Ideal IVorld^ that it fuppofes Frccogitan- 
cy in God ; I grant it mod readily, aad 'tis, 
what I contend for as a necelTary Requilite to 
his Operations ad extra^ or doingrany thing 
without himCelf, which cannot be effeded with- 
out fome Preconception of it within, unlefs 
you will fuppofe God to. a{l ignorantly, and 
without knowing what he does, or is. about to 
do, which is impoffible. But then I deny that 
all Precogitancy is an ImpcrfeSion. Indeed 
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Precogitancy as it fignifies a laborious and an* 
xious Fore-thought or Contrivance, iuch as is 
accompanied with that intcnfe Application of 
Mind, which we call Study or Pfemeditation, 
this indeed is an Imperfedion, and fuch as 
refults from the Limitednefs of Underflanding, 
and confequently cannot agree with the Per- 
feflion of an infinite Mind. But as for Preco- 
gitancy abfolutely confidered as it iignifies on- 
ly an Ideal View or Preconception of Things, 
this is fo far from being an Imperfedion, .that 
without it^ God could neither be what he is, 
nor do what he has done. Nor is it any Ob- 
jefiion ^f^ainR Precogitancy in God in this Senfc 
of the Word, to lay, . that every Thought of 
the Divine Nature, is immediately Prpduflivc, 
and that to Think with God is to Ad. I grant 
that Thought in God is immediately Prodoc* 
tive in Oppofition to any manual Operation, 
or phyfical M(>tion, but not in Oppofition te 
a Fore-thought, which muft as Neceffity inter- 
vene, or mediate. And fo again, to Think with 
God, is the fame as to Aft. It is true, in this 
Senfe, that God z&s by Thought, and not by 
Motion. But it is not true, in this Senfe, that 
all Thought in God is Aftion, and fo (which 
I fuppofe, is what this Objeflion means) that 
there is no Thought in God antecedent to Ac- 
tion, or no Fore-thought. For that Thought 
whereby God afls, and which is indeed his 
Aflion, is Thought of Volition, and in this 
Senfe to Think with God is to AS ; but then 
there is another Thought in God which regu- 
lates and conduds, and in Order of Nature 
precedes this Adion, and that is Thought of 
Perception or Idea, and in this Senfc to TWnk 
with God, is NottbeSamea^LtoAS. Afid this 

I take 
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C take to be a clear and a full Anfwer to your 
6r(l ObjedioH^ which I defire you to accept 
virich my Thanks and Service to the. learned 
and worthy Author of it. As to your fecond, 
I do not at prefent Well underltand it* k 
Cbems to me to be confufed and wide. Bat I 
may confider farther of it, and. perhaps may 
give you my Thought« of it. I wifh you welL^ 
and ftiali picay for your Health and Profperity 
\xi the bed Things, and remain with mine and 
mj Wife's mod affedionatc Refpedi, 





Lady Futkingt on to Corinna^ 



I 



mud always acknowledge kind Corinna ta 
be the beft oatured and mod generous Perr 
ipn in the World, fince ihe can Aill have obe* 
liging Thoughts for One who fo little deferves 
tbem, becaufe (he appears fo ungrateful, ofid.I 
have only to plead in my Excufe a great deal 
of Indifpofition and MelanchoHy, which have 
been my^ conftant Companions, foe a conGdec* 
«^e timcif and have fo unfijxt4 m^ fct C>^Ti* 
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vcrfation of this Kind, that I have almoft for* 

fot writing, you will npt wonder at this, when' 
tell you there has been two Buryings out of 
our Family within this two Months, and that 
fince Sir John went to London^ I have hardly 
ftirred out, or feen any Company^ except Tua 
and IVoods may be called fo ; but I affure yoii| 
our Oaks have not the Quality of thofe in 
Dodona's Grove ♦, and therefore wc (hall have 
little Benefit of their Converfution ; as unfor- 
tunately for me, the Time is pall, when the 
gentle rural Deities appeared unto Mortals, and 
we have no Hopes now, of entertaining oar 
lelves with the Dryades^ the HamadryaJes, or a- 

ny of theft pretty IV^od^mpbs fo obligioe. 

heretofore ; inftead of them, a rougher God ▼>* 
fits as often, Boreas I mean, and* by his boifi* 
trous Behaviour, makes us believe what fome 
have (aid, that we are either Jhoved nearer the 
Pole than we were, or that our Climate is more 
Northerly than fuppofed^ I often wiftied the Mu^ 
fu had been fo favourable to me, as you, whicb 
twould make all Places pleafant; but illMiatored 
as they are, I invoke them in vain,, and theon-^ 
ly Way I have of (inding them, is in your Ver- 
fes, which I was glad of an Excofe not to 
redore when I was in LondoUj though at my 
Return I (ball if you detire it. I cannot ye;t 
quit thefe Heathen Godsy without telling yo« 
that I have a fort of Indignation againft one of 
them for your Sake, and methinks, Mfcnlapiui 



* This alkdes to a little Book, wntten by Mr. UvwtVI^ 
caUcd Pqpona's Qrvnei Or, xhs^Vocal For^. 
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(hows but little Regard to his Father, (ince he 
takes no more Care of the Meaith of a Perfoiii 
whom Afollo fovours fo much ; but I hope, he 
will be more good-natured for the Future, which 
m\\\ be very acceptable News, to 

ToHr ajfured Friend^ 

4md humble Servant^ 
Weftv^ocdj 
May 30. 

1701. Hjester PakinGton. 




Lady Chudleighh Letters; 

Madam, 

^J 'HE weak Definfe I have nwde for my Sex^^ 
^ is fo far from deferving the Thanks you 
are pleafed to give me both in your obliging 
Letter^ and your admirable Verfes, that it 
hardly merits the lead Regard ; as having no- 
thing in it thsit can render it acceptable, beddes 
the Kindnefs and Zeal with which it was writ- 
ten. I was troubled to fee Them made the Jeft 
of a very vain Pretender to Wit, and expofed 
hj a fcnrrHo^s Pamphlet^ rather than a Sermon^ 
to the malicious Cenfurcs of invidious De- 



* A Poem wrote by her Lad^toj. " 
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traders ; of Men, who think they cannot be 
•bedient IVives^ without being Slaves^ nor pay' 
their Husbands that RefpeS they owe them, 
without facrificing x\it\tAeafom to their Humour. 
I heartily wi(h they had a better Champion, fo 
good a Caufe deferving to have been managed 
by a more accurate Pen than ntiue: But, I hope, 
*twill not be long -before fome ingenious La* 
<ly will undertake the Quarrel, and do us Juf* 
tice. Give me leave to fay, Madam, that, 
iince you write fo incomparably well. "bistli ia 
Pfofe and Verfe, none can manage it to .greyit- 
er Advantage than your Mf; it being a Pro* 
vince to which your extraordinary Accomplifli* 
ments give you an undifputed Right *• I am 
proud of the Honour you do me in defiring 
my Acquaintance, *tis a Favour I cannot ^ 
nough acknowledge, and which I could not ex- 
ped from a Perfon to whom I had not the 
Happtnefs to be known. That Correfpon* 
deuce you have fo generpuUy begun, I hope 
you will be fo kind to continue, which will be 
the gxeateft Obligation you can poffibly lay t)B 



Tour moft humbh Servant^ 

AJhton^ the 19th of 
OHober^ 1701. 

Mary Chodleigit. 



• Sec, jin Essay upon the Mifchief of grvrngfoK* 
TUNes -mith Wbmen m Marriage. Lately printed kfi 
Mr. Qurll in the Strand. 
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Madam, 

H E continuance of yotir Kindneft to «. 
Stranger, to one who has nothing to re-, 
ommend her to your £fteem,iiorhingthat caa 
idly entitle her to tho(e Encomiums you arc 
leafed to give her, raifes my Wonder, and I 
>ok on it as the Refuk of an uncommon Ge- 
erofity^ of a more than ordinary Goodnefs of 
"cmper : You take Delight in oMiging, m4 
eftow your Favour? with fuch an inaearing 
wcetnefs, fuch an engaging Civility, that *t\s 
npoflible to receive them without being fen* 
My touched by them ; they make a deep Im* 
re^on on the Mind, and with an agreeable 
/^iolcncc conftrain the Perfonf on whom they 
re conferred, to become your Debtors, among 
vhicb Number, I mud own my fdf to be one : 
ieSj Madam, you have laid fo many Obliga* 
ions on me, that you have put it out of my. 
^ower to make you a Requital : I have no« 
hing to offer you in Return but Thanks, and 
L hearty and ilncere Acknowledgment, which 
; defire you to accept, as being the only Retri* 
>ution I am yet capable of making you« The 
3orrefpondence you have fo obligingly begpn^ 
ball (if you pleafe to continue it) prove as 
lafling as our Lives, and I (hall think my felf 
rery nappy in the Converfation and Friendlhip 
[>f (b ingenious a Perfon^ I was troubled to 
liear of the melancholly Occaiion of yout Sv« 
leoce; the KiadncCs with which i^u XitAX xci% 
Vol. IV. Li «mB»«^ 
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snakes me intereft mj felf in all your Con« 
cerns: I heartily with Your's and your Grand* 
mother's Health : 'Tis a Pity, a Ferfon wife 
knows fo well' how to employ her Eyes, (hoall 
have any Illnefs in them ; but fince you write 
me, that the Weaknefs was Cafual, I hope bj 
this Time you are whollj freed from it ; If 
you are, I Ihall b^ the Favour to hear froin 
you as often as your Convenience will permk 
you to give your felf the Troublej^ for I ani) 
with much Sincerity, 

J^foUHy Dec. 
8* 1701^ 

Mary Crudleigb. 

Letter. III. 

T Return my dear Corinna my humble Thanks 
^ for both her obliging Letters, and for thic 
Concern (he is pleafed to cxprefs for me. The 
Story you heard of our being over- turned by a 
Waggon had not fo much as the Shadow of 
Truth in it, we were not in the leaft Danger 
of any kind throughout the whole Journey. 
You defire a Defcription of Mr. Norris^ whtcti 
ril endeavour to give you. He is a little Man 
of a pale Complexion, but he has a great deal 
of Sweetnefs and good Humour in his Face, 
attended with an extraordinary Modesty, and 
a more than common Air of Humility ; there 
feems to be a Refervednefs in his Temper, but 
when jou're ^cquainud viVfti Yvrov^ ^^\iJ\\ ^xsA 
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It only the Refult of Thoughtfulnefs : In a 
Word, he's a Man wbofc CU)nver(atioD is ve- 
^« agreeable, as well asinllruflive, and as I 
writ you, one who is very much your Friend. 
I'll leave you and Mr. ——to agree about the 
defigned Match with' the ^tharial Nymph 
mentioned in Count Gakalis ; there's but one 
Thiog that will render it difficult, and that is, 
that his Miftrefs. before (he's his Wife muft 
learn a Catechifm. of his own compofing. 
NoW'Iwould willingly know how we fhall be 
able to. teach it to an Aerial Lady ? But this 
Pjoint I leave you to fettle. 

I am forry for your Grandmother's Illnefs, 
and I much fear your being, forced to fuch a 
conftaut Attendance will very much injure your 
Health, .at wi)ich, I alTare you, I flfiould be 
much concerned, give my Service to- her, and 
to your Mother, I am, my dear C^riiriM, wklk 
the .greateftjSincerity^. 



TiHr Mofi HumUe Servofff^ 



2-1702. 



Marissa: 



y^ i;et4 



.^ 



1 1 2 Laiy Chudlcigh^j Letters. 




Letter IV. 

T Aflurc you, my dear Corinmay iont Letter 
^ was very i^elcome to me, becauile ft broogU 
with it the good News of your being paft 
thofe Dangers which your late rllnefs threatened 
yon with ; I hope your prefent Complaints will 
vanilh. as. foon as youVe retovered i Iktle 
more Strength, but I fear you will not be pe^ 
ftOiXj well till Spring, thewarih Weather be- 
ing ncceflary to compleat your Care; botnei^ 
ther that, nor any other thing, can be of fife t^ 
you, if youVe ftill negligent of your felf, if 
you ftill keep irregular Hours ; you ought ta 
remember that, there's a regard due to yoor 
felr, as well as to your neareft Relations, and 
that you cannot without being guilty of a 
Crime, be carclefs of your own Life ; 'tis a Gift 
beftowed on you by God, and as fuch ought ta 
be valued ; when he thinks fit to refume \Xy 
you mud indeed part with it without a Mur- 
mur, but till that time, 'tis certainly your Du- 
ty to preferve it with all imaginable Care, and 
I believe your Grandmother loves you too well 
to exped fuch Services from you as -may en- 
danger it, Tm obliged to you for the Con- 
cern you exprefs for my Health ; but that Ab- 
fiinence you fear may prejudice mcy is abfolute-^ 
ly ^^^ff^^y- ^^^ greateft Part of my ttaie is 
-Ipent^m my Clofet ;. there, I meet with nothing 
to d/Aurb me, nothing to render me uneafy ; 

/ 0fli my Books and mij TYioxx^v^ xa v^^ the 
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moA agreeable Companions^ and had I not be- 
time accnfiomed my felf to their Converfati* 
on, perhaps. I (hould have been? as unhappy aa 
any of my Sex: But now, I thank God, lean* 
not only patiently, but chearfuHy^ bear a great 
many Things which others would call Afiitdi- 
ons, Life and Death are Things very indific- 
rent to me ; I'm neither folicitous for the one, 
or afraid of the other ; I know my felf too 
well to be flattered into a Belief of my being 
mny way ofeful to the World ; my being out 
cS it would prove no lofs to any of my Ac* 
quatntance; they would find every where much 
snore valuable Perfons, fuch as would be'more 
capable of ferving them, and whofe Converfa* 
tion would be much more Entertaining and In* 
flpudive than mine. I cannot help pleafing my 
felf fometimes with the Hopes of (hortly lea- 
ving a World Pve very little Reafon to be fond 
of ; the Thoughts of lying dowU' in a filent 
Grave, of taking SanSuary ia a quiet undi* 
(hrrbed Recefs, have fomething^ery delightful 
in them ; .but when I conlider, that it becomes 
me to conform my Will to that of Hiy Maker, 
and to think that to be bed for me which he 
judges to be fo; 1 blame my- felf for giving 
Way to fuch Thoughts, and refolve to be (e- 
date and ^afy^ under every Circumftance of 
Life; and to employ my leifure Hours in im« 
proving iny Mmd, in enlarging my Underftand- 
mg, and* in making' fome Progress in the ufc* 
fill Pans of Learning : Morality has been my 
chief Study fince I faw you ; the EssArs IVe 
writ, are On Knowledge^ trtendfoip^ Life^ Deaths 
Hmmilhyy Grief, and on feveral otter Subjeds ; 
yoQ (hall fee them if 1 come to Lomdom this 
Winter, i)ttt that 1 believe I (haU-nQt^ be.c;^^^ 

L-^ \toi.\ 
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1 find Sir Georgt will not leaVe the Conntryi 
Md 'twill be Melancholljr for me to be alone 
in Lodgings, it tired me the laft Wipter.. Par>^ 
don me, my dear C^rinna^ for givine yo>a this 
Trouble ;. the Kiodoels you el[prer9 tot me eo^^ 
x^ourages me to it, and that will, I liio^ io- 
>;luie you to Excufe k« 1 am with much SiiK 



X^uT tncfi HnmhU Semaia^ 



\ • 






MaAI^SA;* 
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Mai>am, 

1am grieved to hear^ you enjoy fo little 
Healthy. *tis a Blcffing I heartily wifli yoo,. 
and all my other Friends^., as b.eing one of the 

freateft; Pleafures. of Life;;, while I had the 
lappincfs of poffeffing it, 1 could- chearfiiljlf' 
firuggle with my Misfortunes, bie pleafant ia 
the midft of Storms,, and eafy without any o* 
Iher Company but my Thoughts and Booh\ bo| 
now my "Body finks under the Preflfure, aod 
will not keep Pace with niy MiffJ: hifp i* 
what I have for many Yearsi. had no Reafon 
io be fond of, and a Grave has appearied to 
iP« (be bappictt jMi4\)t£L M^Vwix-^ limow 'ti> 
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ny Duty to maintain my Pofi, to keep the Stai- 
rion God has affign^d me ; this Coniideration. 
Blade* me leave Ajhton^ and 'tis that which 
keeps me here ; when I am fully recovered, V 
will retorn to my Home, to my folhary Rt* 
mtfs^ aiv^the«€ Thiok away the remaining Mo- 
mi^ts'oC ml Life.. I am very g;lad.joa have 
bad the Advantage of good Converfation. Yoa 
are happy in Mrs. Brtdginan*s and her Daugh* 
ter's deiirable Company, when you fee them, 
give them my humble Service and my Thanks 
for the obliging Concern they are pleafed to 
^xprefs. for me, which I ihall ever look on as 
a Favour, that can pever be enough acknow- 
ledged. I never faw thcf^irr/irj writ on a Win- 
dow in BUttbeim Houfe, nor thofe written on 
.the Dutchefs's vifiting the Relicks of Richard 
the 111. I think my /elf infinitely obliged to 
Dr.Otfr/A, to whom I dcfire vou to do me the 
Favour to prefent the incloled Letter. I am 
XQO weak- xo write. much^ it tires me; lean, 
only afTare you, that your Letters are very wel- 
come, 1 read them with Pleafure ; fo much 
Wit and good Senfe is an agreeable Entertain* 
xnent^ 1 am with great Reality, 

Dear Map am, 

, Titur affcSionati bumbli Strvawi^ 



E}fo0y 03. 1 jr. 
• 1703- 



Mary Cavi)LEiGH^ 
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By Henry Saint JdHN, Efy-* * 

(Now Lord VifcouDt Btlmibrtkt.) 



LONG have I waadcr'd from the SSi^ii 
Scat, 
Where, ever prelcnt to the Poets Eyes, 
A ihottfatid grateful Objefls rife. 
Where all is nay, and all is fwcet. 



* Am Ixforrta Copy if this Poem wss ptiklifid 
i» tit Tfur 1701. 

.Wheie, 
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Where, when paft Images we find, 

By Memory wiih thefe combin'd, 
She fi'om her Store of fading Senfe can move^ 
And frame no Fancy but of Joy and Love. 
Where ev'ry Mufe, and ev*ry Grace rcfidci^ 
The (acred Temple where jifollo hides. 

From the prophane, and vulgar £yf«t 
His awful Myfteries. 
This blooming Garden of the Dfliatt God 

Long fince I left, new Paths to try ; 

On rough uneven Ground I trod, 

And fought the gloomy dark Abode 

Of Wifilom and Philofopb j» 



n. 



Fromhcnccefcapy, with Joy to ThccI come^ 
Thee I re-vifit now, my native Home.^ 
That Magick Land no more Til tread. 
Nor drink of thofe Letbargick Streams,. 
That with their Poifon taint the Blood, 
And Sop the fprightly Purple Flood ^ 
That upward to the fickly Head 
Send lazy Vapours, idle Dreams. 
Again 1*11 taOe of the Pirophbtick Rilly 
Which riies fad by the Pieriam Hill. 
Pbcebms all other Nymphs forfook. 
To chace Cafialia^ young and Air, 
To bathe in her delightful Waves^ 
AU other Waters now he kav^s* 



He loofens here his Golden Hair, 

And plunges in the lucid Brook.. 

Once Che coy Maid refus'd the Grace^. 
And wouM not faSer his Divine Embrace. 

Now wifer grown, no more (he'll fly, 
Bat clafps the God,^ and bugs the Dat 
Deity,. 

in.v 

As Mariners their Ci^nvas Wings dtflend; . 
leaving the Pole, to every Northern Uafl^. 
Southward their Coorfes bend, 
And th* Artie Circle paft, 
The temperate Zone with Pleafure meet} 
With Pleafure fe^l the growing Heat, 
Atid as they nearer to hkn run,.. 
Salute the long abandoned Sun. 
Thus from the ftoien Skies, 
Where once bcnumb*d (he lay, , 
My Mofe to milder Regions flies, , 
And* to Parffofus witigs her Way. . 

IV. 

Methioks already in my Hearty- 

I feel a (ecret Warmth arife, 
Which tlxence difFusM to ev'ry vital Part, 
Glows in my Face, and fp^rklesi in my Eyes. 

I 



"t fte the Summit of the Hill, 

With Spires of Gk)ry crown'd ; 
And nearer now I fee the Mound, 
Such was ApoUo^'s Will, 
Kais'd by the Mufes, to keepoJflT the Crowd 
Of thronging Poets, iufolent and loud. 
Wretches, whom tho' be deigns not to in* 

Ipire, 
Wou'd yet be placed among the Golden Choir. 



V. 



Tferc Garth appears, to whdtti configri^d 
The double Charge of Health and Wit w«f 

find. 
Afclloj grievM to fee his Arts di(grac*d, 
Phyfiisfc and Poetry at once<iebas'd ; 
Thefr* faCred Ends for publick Good defiga'd^ 
'^^^Perverted to deftroy, and plague Mankind^ 
To Garth the double Charge imparts, 
Of living Verfe, and healing Arts. 
Him when the God refolvM to (end. 
He bid Hygiea on his Steps attend. 
£id ev'ry Mufe, and ev^ry Grace prepare 
To warm the Bard with all their Fires, 
To join his Song with all their Lyres, 
And make his matchlel^ Poem * all their 
• Care. 
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Bat now arrived, I mount the facrcd Hi!!, 

And Joy and Rapture all my Scnfcs fill. 

My melancholy Thoughts retire apace, 
• And fly like Demons from the Place. 
I feel, I feel the God return, 
He takes Po£l^fiion of my Bread, 
And I with all his Fury burn« 
Again, I feel the pl^ng Smart ; 
Love fills his antient Throne, niy Hear 

A charming Tyrant, and a welcoHie Gueft* 

VII. 

I know you well, you filent Groves, 
•Conlcious of my fecret Loves : 
Tell me, how often have I found, 

Beneath your gentle Shade, 
In penfive AGt upon the Ground, 
The mournful Strephon* laid. 
Strephon, the Glory of our Britijb Plai 
The Wifli of all the Nymphs, and Envy 
Swains. 



* George Granville Efq; now Lord Lanf 
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E^low often have I heard his charming Voice 
Thro* all the neighboring Hills refound. 
While greedy Ecchoes catch the Soood^ 

And to repeat the Heav'nly Notes rejbicek 
With * Myra he begins his Lays, 
And ends ^em all in Myra^s Praffe; 

Nothing bupiflfyrtf dvrells upon his Tongue, 

Charm of his Heart, and Subjed of bis SongJ 

Her Beauty attd her Verfe alike llrceeed. 
Nor can Oblivion fear; 

For after Ages (hall wfth Rapture read, 
What we with Rapture hear. 

The powVful Lute, on which the 7%raciam 
play'd, 

Was by the Mufes to the Skies conveyed ; 

One more bright Star (hall in the Field appear, 

And Granv'sllc*^ Pen adorn the glittViug Sphere. 

Via 

But foft, I hear 
The founding Lyre; 

And fee the God is near, 
And all the tuneful Choir. 
Tve reach'd the towering Height, 
Tit here the Mufes flay ; 
I**r0m hence Til take my Flighty 
And wing my airy Way. 

1Mb— Jb^ ' f ' — <l— ^afc 

* Hf$ Dmdftfs of Yotk>» 
Vol. IV. M fc^^^ 
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Aloft my Mufe and I will go, 
She fcorns to aim at little Tbiiigs, 

At Heroes or at Kings, 

She caaoot (loop fo low. 
To Almdhide addrefs thy Song, 
It does of Right to her belong. 
Soar like the Thchan Swan on high^ 
Nor be afraid to venture nigh 
Jlie flaming Region of the Sky. 

IX. 

tjo on, my Mufe, goon; 

Boldly approach the Sun ; 

J^nd from his Chariot- Wheel 
Attempt to fleal 
The facrcd Fire 

That does the Gods infpire. 
Then may*ft thou in immortal Lays 
A more than mortal Beauty praife. 
Or (hould thy melting Pinions fail. 
And I precipitate dcfcend ; 
Shou'd my unlucky Stars prevail, 
And give my Days this fatal End ; 

Yet in the Monuments of Fame 

I (hall fecure a lading Name ; 

And to have dar*d a Thing fo great. 
Will place me far above the Pow*r of Fate 

The: 
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Then when I draw my lateft Breath, 
5hou'd Almahide vouchfafe to fmile, 
That wou'd compenfate for my Death, 
id more t^n pay mc for my Totl. 



X. 



Stay, fooJifli Mufe, tJvy Hurry flay,. 

Where will thy Madnefs ^u^^ 
To Almahide dircfl thy Way^ j 

And feek no other Sun.^ 
'Tis (he fupplies, 
With brighter Eyes,, 
TheDiftancc of the God of Day; 
'hen they are (hut, in Britain then 'tis Nighty ' 
A nd we eternal Darknefs fear, 
But when the radiant Balls appear, 
'e feel their Warmth, and blefs the ri(}Dg 

Light. 
Thus (hall my Theme my Song infpire^ 
And heat my Bread with double Fire s; 
And thus my humble Genius raife 
High as the Beauty that I praife. 
Thus be my Want of Strength fapply'd, 
hus may (he grant what Nature has deny*d^ 
ask no ixifpiration but from Almahide. 



\ 
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XI. 

In the World*s early Diiys, 
When 6iik Religion did appear; 
Religion^ which has cod Mankind fo dear ; 

When Men beg^ to raife 
Cods to themfelveSy and then thofe G^di t 

fear, 
Ghofe various Lordsj and tiVd of bein{| frcfi 
Of ev'ry Firtue fraiu'd a Deity : 
Had AlmMde been known^ 
Had file been bom to (bine, 
They had ador'd no other Shrine, 
And (he had rulM the Globe alone. 
All thefe PerfeSions are ki her combined, 
T*e Yoimof Fenus and Diana's Mind. 
Her Rays a Lufire like the Sun's di(pence» 
And (bed on All a bounteous Influence. 
A cruel Glance from thofe fair Eyes^ 
A Word by her in Anger Ipoke, 
Gives more Alarms, 
Than Jove in Arms, 
And fwifier than his Lightening flies. 

And furer than his Stroke. 
Only below (he cou*d not dwell, 
Orilell wou'd be no longer Hell. 
At her Approach the Realms of Woe 

Wou'd change their horrid Face; 
^hc burning Flood forget to flow,^ 

AudFm'm fty ihcVUc^v 
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And fee ! the larely Form appear^ 

Brfore my ravifliM Eyes! . 

^lofe to yon Chryftal Stream the Cbarruir lies,. 

Behold her, Swains^ behold her there ; 

Impending Branches (hield the Fair, 

And Beds of Ctf;»0;»/7r the beauteous Bdrdea • 
bear. 

See» how reclining on theGrafsrf 

In this clear Brook, her faithful Glafs, 

Firft fhe collcSs her fcatterM Hair, . 

Then in Treflcs, 

As (he dreffes. 

Places ev'ry . Flower that's gay^ . 

Places all the Pride of.May^ 

Not to adorn, but to compare. 

In .vain with her's their brighteft Colours vie, . 

The blulhing Rofe 

Its Weakncfs know??. 

And vnnquilh'd Lillles own her ViQory. 

Nor raifcs flie her Head, but downward bent, . 

Approves her Form, and fmiliug feems con- 
tent. 

Obfcfve the Troops of Loves 

That fwarm about the Groves, 
Lean -on their Wings, and hanging in the Air, 
Miflake the Nymph, and think their Mother 

there. 

M 3 Xm. Q.«sxxM 
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Gently, fweet Ziepbyr^ gently blow, 
Aa4 m^e th' injurious Mantle rife, 
And wound our Hearts and pleafe our £yek 
VnveU ibe Nymph, dear Wind, remove 
Thofe Clpuds th»t bide this World of liO^ty 
And fee the friendly Breeie obeys, 
Saluting be betrays. 
Oh ! give her Slave to know. 

That Sea of Milk, thofe Hills of Snow^ 
And all the blifsful Vaks of Joy below. 

He wou^d) but can no more difclofe, 
Refifting Robes oppofe ; 
The thoufand Folds of that invidious Veft, 
Inftrine their Treafure, and our Sight arrclL 

Corporeal Eyes no farther reach ; 

IJut Fancy is not thus confin'd ; 
5'aucy can enter through the fmaljeft Breach, 
And thro' the fubtle Plaits a Paffagefind. 
Thus having pierc'd the Screen, 

Fancy relates what (he has feen, 
And tires the Soul whilp (he inllru6lsthe Mind* 

XVL 

Thus we, fond Wretches, court our Fate, 

And when the pointed Darts, 
Igcreafe the Pains we might abate, 

Afld gluDge *em m out H^ai:u. 
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In' vain we hope to find a Cure, 

NoKemedy is nigh; 
Without Relief we muft endure, 

And without Piiy dye. 

Fair AlmMde Gives Love to All, 

All that dare look her ViQims fall ;. 
But (he herfelf Receives ftom None, 
Or, what*s the fame to Me, from One ; 
One happy Man that dwells within thofe Arms^ 
Taftes all her Jays, and rifles all her Charms, 

While dying Crowds of Lovers (land, 

And look, and gaze, and wifh to (hare; 

But Virtue wkh her Magick Wand, 

Encircles round (he Happy Pair. 
Thus when the Moon on Larian Latmas lay,. 
And rapt in Pleafure?laughM herHour$.away^ 
H^r Beauty and her Light to all Mankind, 

Without Diftindion fliin'd, 
H^XQ Eftdymim was herLpve confin'd« 



^■"■^ 



N. B. The lajl f bought and the lajl Line are taken 
from a( Paper ofyerjes^ cf Lord LanfdownV. 
/ think myfelf obliged to owH the Debt^ 
tbi? I ant nnMf to f^ h» 



A Love 



i?8" A Love Song^. 



A Love SONG 

I; 

X L O V E thee, by Heavens^ I cannot fay morc^ 
* Then fet not my Pafllon a cooling; 
If thou yield'A not at once, I mud e*en give thee 
Q'er, 
Eor I'm^ut a Novice at Fooling*. 



IL 



What my Love wants in IFords it fliall make up • 
in Deeds, . 
Then. why (hould we w^fte Time in Stuff;. 
Child ? 
K Performance, you wot well, a Promife ei-. 
ceeds, 
And a IVord to the Wife is enough. Child. . 

iir. 

I know how to love, and to make that Love 
known, 
But I hate all protejling and arguing. 
Had a Qodd^s my Heart, ihe ihouM e*en lye 

alone^ 

If She made man^ Woids to a Bargain. 
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IV. 

Pm a Quahr In Lovcy and but barely affirm^ 
Whaie'cr my fond Eyes have been faying, 

Prithee, te thou fo too^ fcek for no better Term, 
But «'«n throw thy Tea or thy Nay ia* 

V. 

I cannot bear Love^ like a ChancerytSuit^ 
The Age of a Patriarch depending ; 

Then pluck up a Spirit^ no longer be m$iit^ 
Gvitilom Way or otbir an Ending. 

Long Gourtfhip^s theVfceofa PbligmatkiFoof^ 
Like the Gttice o£ Fanatical SinMirt^ 

Where the Stomachs are /;/?, and the Viftaala 
grows €ool 
Sefore Men fit down tp) their Oinneru 
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O N 

ji Feather in SilviaIt 

Hair. 

T F S}^rvi4 bot wear iC| a Feathn can cb&rm, 
^ Ah.! Who can be fafe if a Feather ctn harmt 
SinCt fira I beheld it—the Life I. have led! 

All my Joys and Content with that Feather m 

fled. 
Fly, Youth from this Beabty whoever thon art|, 
And warnM by the Feathep yhty9wco( the Dettk 



O N 

jdn EfFeminate Perfon late^ 
ly married to a very 
young Lady. 

%^QK. and Molly mingle Kiffcs, 
$/' What then fay Folks, bcivjccw two Mifft^?' 
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They marry — Still the fame Difafter, 
^T\s but Mifs that plays with Mafler. 
They get a CbiU-^Whj all this tnay^e^ • 
Tis Miff and Majler with a Bal^y. 

O N 

j4 Lady /J^^ expofes her 
/elf too much to View. 



I. 

yo UN G Stella, bright, in Beauty's early 
Dawn, 

Difplays to conrtant View her radiant Eyes^ 
But unregarded, like the daily Sun, 

Her glaring Charms are feen tvithout Surprize. 

11. 

Oh ! would xhtfair One (hine with well-limM 

Care, 
Like feldont Comets in a gloomy Sky, 

Then wou'd her Charms be fatal as the «J/<ar, 

Then Pr/wrx wouM expire, and Monarchs die. 

» 
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jin old L A D Y ^Z 

painted. 



h 



J^O SME LIjTs Charms infplre my Lays 
^ Who Spite of Nature's Scorn, 
Blooms in the IVinter of her Days, 
Like Glaftenburfs Thorn. 

II. 

Cofmelia^ cruel at thrcefcore, 

Like Bards in modern Plays, 
Three Afls of Life part guiltlefs oV 

But in the Fifth (he flays. 

III. 

If e'er, Impatient of the Blifi, 

Into her Arms I fall, 
Thtplaifter^dFasr returns the Kifs, 

Like Tbisbc thro' the WalU 
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I. The Ingrateful : Or, The 

juft Revenge. 

IL Love led Aftray : Or, The 
Mutual Inconftancy. 

By Mrs. Arabella Plantin. 



3> Hetn?m ! If Innocence deferves your Care^ 
IVhy have ye made it fatal to be Fair ? 
7&aft Man the Ruin of our Sex is born ; 
U'he beauteous are his Prey^ the rejl his Scorn \ 
Jtlike unfortunate^ our Fate is fuchj 
IVefleafe too little^ or we fleafe too much. 

Welsted* 
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Jujl Revenge. 



K Ariadi* lived a Gentleman, 
who, from one of the moft 
plentiful Fortunes in theLand, 
was rcdaced to a State bnc 
little above Beggary by his 
Extravagancies. He wasde^ 
1 fertcd by all hi* former Ae- 
^ qaaiatance,nhomhisLiberair- 
', or rather his Profafenefs, had fed ; his Rela* 
ons would not look on hiin ; in Ihort, there 
ras not one Frieiid left to the anhappy Z,^- 
\MieT ; that was his Name. The Beauties of 
is Petfon were uncommon ; his Behavtoat ■«« 
pftfwWtf to all, nor indeed d\4 \a ireo.\^«i^ 




1^6 The Ingrateful : Or, 

to make himfelf defirabte by Men of Wit and 
Learnfng ; but his Paffions were fo prevalent, 
and ftrong, that it feemed to be the whole End 
of his Life to indulge them. In him we may 
fee thedifmal Effeds of giving a Loofeto the 
Senfes, ungoverned by Reafon. In this ]oweft 
Condition what could he do, but give himfelf 
up entirely to Defpair ! 

Near to this unfortunate Gentleman lived 
a Lady of great Fortune ; her Name was Me- 
lt ffa. She was a Woman of extraordinary Senfe, 
her Perfon comely, and her Demeanour Maje- 
ftical. Lyfander^ in his melancholy Contem- 
plations, often thought of this I^ady ; but was 
checked in himfelf by the Remembrance of his 
part Life, and his prefent Condition ; but re- 
lie£lingthat he could be no lower, nounhappier, 
than he was, he refolv'd to addrefs her ; which be 
did by a Letter, uroio artfully enough to gel 
Admittance to her Perfon. After the Courtlhip 
of feme Months, Melijfa^ who was now ena- 
moured with the charming Lyfander^ propofes 
a Way for him to redeem Part of his lofl For- 
tune, and offers all the Money that is neceflary 
to do it. This (he let him know (he did to 
prevent the malicious Talk of his Enemies, 
who, after their Marriage, might tell him, he 
owed his Living to his Wife. He, iriflead of 
applying the Money to the Ufe for which it 
was defigned, purfued his former Courfe of 
Life; and when he had run thro* the whole, he 
told her, he had fucceeded ill in his Affairs; 
but if (he would repeat the Sum, another At- 
tempt might make good the former Lofs. Thus 
he abu(cd the Geqerofity of Melijfa, till he 
had run out almoft all her Fortune ; with 
the la(t of which he had^ \vt xooVl >^^ Kiv^a- 
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Uge of a Ship which was going to Cyfrus ^ 
wnere he heard was a Widow, with whom he 
had formerly an Acquaintance, in an honou* 
rable Way, immedftly rich by the Death of ft 
Hasbuid, and without Children. He had not 
been long there, before he wrote to Mtlijjk in 
the fbllowiog Manner. 

a A M O N G the greateft Misfortones of 
'"• " my Life, I count my NeccfSty of 
" Writing to you now, to let yon know how 
** near It (Irikes, to tell you, I muft nerer fee 
^^ you again. I have failed in all my Attemptt 
^ which you were fo good to affift me in, and 
^^ am now at Cyprus^ where I defijjn to fpend 
^^ the Remainder of my Days in Oblcurity ; being 
*^ afliamed ever more to fee the Perfon who 
*^ has been made fo unhappy as Milfjffa h^, by 
*^ her unfortunate 

Lysander. 

Melijfa bore this Shock as well as could be ex* 
peded of aWoman in her Circumftances, thrown 
from a mod plentiful Fortune to as abjeft 
a State as (he found the falfe Lyfander in. If 
was fiot lodg before itit heard he was going 
to be mar ryM (o ChMfene^ the tidh Widow of 
Cyfrus ; about which Time (he had an Eftate 
left her by her Brother, as lar^e as that hyjkn^ 
ier fpent of her's; upon whieh good Luck (he 
wrote this Letter to htm. 

N 5 Sit^ 
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Sir, 

<t 17 A I N would I forget you was falfe or 
-** ^* ingrateful, and to convince yon that 
^ I mean what I write, I will fettle the Efiate 
'^ juft left me by my Brother, upon you, fooa 
^^ as you return to Arcadia. I blulh not at this 
^^ Condefcention, becaufe it is the Fruit of a 
^* virtuous Love. I ihall ezpeft no Aufwcfs 
•f but your Perfon fpcedily. 

If Honour, or if Gratitude, fhould move, 
How ftrong my Claim to my Zyfamder^s Love ! 
If Vows by Heav'n are heard, or Oaths caa 

How can Lyfamder from Meliffa fly ! 
If a fair Name to Scandal is preferred. 
Then (ball my PrayV^ to Heav'n, and you, be 

heard. 
Think then, Lyfander^ think, e^er *tis too late, 
If lofl to Love, I fly for Aid to Fate, 
Oh ! think, fliould I appoint the fatal Day, 
What will the World of falfe Lyfander fay ! 
This will both Sexes fay, the worfe-they can, 
He lives a faithlefs, and ingrateful, Man. 
Of m&fliall Pity fay, (hedy'd, poor Soul, 
A fond, a faithful, and a genVous FooL 

In vain did Meliffa ufe all the Arts her Love 
and Sincerity could direS to her. At lad flie 
heard the Day appointed for their Marriage ; 
upon which (he took a Voyage to Cyprus^ in 
P/j(j^uife; and, coming to the tioufe where the 

li^vets 
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wers were, (he enquired fur LyfiuiJer, be- 
; habited like a travelling Man. She was 
iwed into a Room, and Lyfmdtr fooa fcnt 
her. She approached him with a Letter in 
e Hand, and la the other a Dagger concea- 
I, with which (he dabbed him m the Bread* 
;) had no fooaer drew it from the Wound, 
t Ste (track it into her own Bofom. The 
ies which were occalion'd by the Woond, 
lied in the Company, among which was the 
Rgned Bride, Lyfanjer had jail Time enough 
own hit Gnilt, and clear MeUJfa, (he being 
;ad the Moment (he pierced her Heart. The 
:tter that was found gave a faithful Account 
tiw Caufe of this fatal Accideitt, which made 
cliffa pitied, and applauded for this laft Ad, 
righting the Injaries offer'd to the whole 
X, in one Offender. 
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The Mutual Inconftancy. 

'thtrft wo fucb TitKg as Confiauty vte call, 
FiKtb tyes not Hearts ^^ f is ImclinathB all. Dryden.' 



IT is not amone the tnoll eialted 
CharaSers, nor in the highefl Ruik 
of Life, that the flrange E9edi of 
Love mod frequentlv appear; thit 
little Deity extends his Empire to the 
mod oblcure Retreats, as well as to themofl 
Ihining CoartJ. I know that the Name of a 
Prince embelliftiei a Story, atid feems to interclt 
a Reader id it, ihfo' that pompous Title is not 
always attended wbh all the Gallantry -which is 
often found ia i private Perfon ; therefore I 
leave to HiCtorian* the Choice of their illaftri- 
ous Name. 

1 intend to confine my felf to the Paffion 
of Love, and as I am perfuaded that a Shep- 
herd may in this Point exceed the ereateJl 
King, 1 /hall not go beyond the Bonndi of a 
FoTtQ. to coaviuce my Readers of Uiis 



The Mutual Inconftancy. 141 

The Shepherd Polemas^ who, for the Strength 
of his Pamon, as well as the Grarcefulnefs of 
his PerfoDi found no equal among the Swains, 
loved from his Infancy the charming Cypariffd: 
She might have paiTed for the moll beautiful 
Nymph of the whole Foreft, if young Lydippa 
bad not fliared with her in the Hearts and the 
Vows of all its Male Inhabitants. Thefe two 
lovely Maids, by Force of their Charms, main* 
tained again ft each other an undefigned War, 
of which the Shepherds felt the ill Effefts. 
All the Graces feemed to have been divided be- 
tween them : If Venus furnidied Cypdnjfa with 
all her Charms, the Cupids fluttered incelTantly 
about Lydippa ; fo that few Hearts could wtthi^ 
ftand thofe Eyes, in which the brighceft Divini* 
ties had kindled up their ownLuftre. 

But as thefe two Shepherdeffes were the 
Delight of all the Villages adjacent, the moft 
confiderable of their Lovers deferve alfo a 
particular Regard. Polentas and Thamires were 
the only worthy of their lovely Miftrefles; they 
both equally join'd to an Agreeablenefs of 
Perfon, a Delicacy of Pafljon, and a Lively- 
nefs of Wit. So that they infpired their Shep- 
herdefles with a Tendernefs equal to the Love 
they felt themfelves. But as they dwelt not 
in the fame Village, altho' not far diftant from 
each other, they had not Opportunities frequent 
enough of cultivating between them that agree- 
able Friend (hip, which a Knowledge of their 
mutual Merit had given Birth to in both. Po- 
lemas and CyparsJJa were Neighbours, and had 
it every Day in their Power to give each other 
mutual Proofs of that tender PaflSon which 
they had reciprocally conceived ;, while at the 
fame Time the beautiful Ljdijifa ^sA ^o\ici^ 
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Tbamires had in the fame Habitation, Conve- 
niencies for fwearing to each other eternal 
Fondnefs. But fooii alas, their Vows became 
as frail and as light as the Deity from whom 
they proceeded ! 

One Day as Cypariffa watched her Flock, 
under the Shade of a Beech, which proteficd 
her from the Heat of the Sun, and thinking 
of her lovely Shepherd, fung fomc Words 
which he had compofed in Praife of her; a 
frightful Wolf came from the neighbouring 
Foreft, ruflied violently on and feized the Sheep 
(he loved mod of the whole Flock. 

It was eafily dillinguiflied by numberlefs 
Knots of Amaranth-coIourM Ribbons with 
which it was adorned ; fo that the fair Cyf*-' 
rijfa forgetting (for its Sake} the natural Timi- 
dity of her Sex, flew to its Afliftance, and 
with the Iron of her Sheep-hook endeavoured 
to dcKiid it. But the Animal, enraged at the 
Oppofiiion (he gave his Defign, quitted his Prey, 
and rufhed upon the Shepherdefs. His flaming 
Eyes, his foaming Jaws, and his briftling Hair, 
threw Cyparijfa into fuch a Fright, that without 
thinking of her own Defence, (he was upon 
the Point of undergoing the fame Mifchief 
from which flie had juft faved her Sheep, if 
Chance, or rather Love had not conduSed 
the Shepherd Tbamires to the Place. Some 
Affairs called him to the Village Cpparljfa 
dwelt in, which obliged him to pafs this Way. 
He no lx)oner perceived the extream Danger 
in which flie ftood,than he threw himfelf before the 
ravenous Jaws of this favage Animal, and with 
the Iron of his Crook gave him a deep Wound 
in the FJank ; but aU Ws Addrefs and Strength 
could not fccurc him ftom xVv^V^^'^E-^^^x^^^ 
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s cruel Bead, he was himfelf dangeroufly 
rr, notwtthftandiiig he bad the Glory of fee 
; this dangerous Euemy expire before his 
es : After which, turning towards Cypariffa^ 
lom her Fear had thrown half dead on the 
afif Beauteous Nymph (faid he) I regret 
t the Blood which my Vifiory has cod mc, . 
pe it has been the Means of preferving 

Tbdmires was hardly able to pronounce thefe 
t Words ; a deadly Palenefs fpread oyer his 
[age, and he fell fenfelefs at the Feet of 
parijja. The Shepherdefs, fomewhat freed 
m her deadly Fright, arofe in Hafle, Pity, 
atJtude, and perhaps other Sentiments which 

did not as yet underftand, obliged her to 
ploy her fair Hands in (lopping the Blood 
the unfortunate 7T)amires^ and the better to 
ag it about, (he tore fome of her own Gar- 
nts : In fliort, (he negleded nothing to reco- 

him from the Condition to which his Ge- 
ofity had reduced him. In the mean while 
Umas^ who could not be lone abfent from 
pMriJJa^ having perceived her Flock in the 
lin, led thither his own by the Sound of 
Pipe. But what was his Aftonilhment when 
beheld his Shepherdefs bufied in the charita- 
! Care (he had ondertaken ! A Motion of 
loufy, from which Human Nature| cannot 
ird it felf, made him tremble at this Sight, 
: no fooner had he learned from her the (ad 
fafter from which the Valour of Tbamires 
] preferved her, than inllead of condemning 
I Tears and the Cares of Cypariffa^ he took 
much Pains about the Shepherd, that|at 
igth he brought him to the Ufe of his Sen- 
. He then went to his VVWu^^ lot K^V 
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ance, while Cyparijfa^ even by the Confent of 
her Lover, flayed with Thamirts. 

Howl Beautiful Nymph, faidT^niM/Vf/ faint* 
ly^ do(l thou flied Tears ? And is it pofSble that 
the Condition from which your generous Caret 
have recovered me, ihould draw from your 
fair Eyes thofe precious Drops which ought 
only to fall for the Misfortunes of PolefMfX 
One muft be as barbarous as the croeLAninnl 
from which your Valour faved me, anfwered 
(he, not to feel Concern for the Condition I 
fee you in ; Love does not banifli Gratitude 
from the Heart, and as upon this Occafion you 
have done for me all that you could have 
done for LypiJda^ I confefs 1 have done for 
you all that 1 believed I ought to have done for 
Polentas, 'Twas in this Manner that Love 
prepared thefe two Hearts to receive the new 
Imprcflions which he intended to fix on 
them. 

Mean while CypariJJVs Lover returned with 
feveral Shepherds. They made a Kind of Lit- 
ter, in which they carried Tbamires to the 
Cabin of Polentas, where he was treated with 
extraordinary Care, and it was foon judged^ 
that his Hurt, altho' dangerous, would be at- 
tended with no unhappy Confequences. 

The News of this Adventurewas foon fpread 
all over the Country, but if every one elfe was 
amazed at it, Lypidda was almoft ilruck dead 
with Sorrow; the Danger in which her dear 
Thamires lay, reduced her to a Condition which 
nothing but the tendered Love could occafion. 
Sach was her Impatience, that (he immediately 
traverfed the Fields, in order to get at the 
Village which comamtd all that was mod 
dear io her in th« "WoiYA \ Vwx \v« ^\.\^'gi\ 



The^ Mutual Inconftancy. i4'<j 

«ot anfveering to her Impatience, through the 
Shock which this News gave her, (he was ob- 
liged to be carrred Home in the utmoft Ago- 
ny, and wait two Days before (he could re- 
cover Health enough to enjoy that Happi- 
Jiefs. 

Tho(e who have loved very tenderly may 
imagine what was the Defpair of this beautiful 
Shepherdefs, never was any To abiding : But 
Love, who without doubt directed all the In- 
cidents of this Story, permitted this Misfortune 
to make Way for another, whicji proved to be 
the Henge upon which the whole Affair tur- 
ned, for in the mean while a Lover of LyMp^ 
ftf, whofe Name was Cafir^ enraged to Mad*» 
n^ts at the tender Sentiments of the Nymph 
for his Rival, and the Scorn with which (he 
treated himfclf, refolved by Force to make him- 
felf Mafter of her Charms, and carry her in- 
to fome diftant Country, where his Submifli* 
on and his Love might at length make herfor- 
{.et the too happy Thamireu 

He trufted his Defign to one of his Friends; 
pvbo not only approved it, but alfo determined 
t) affift and follow him in it. They enquired 
rarefuliy, and learned the Day and Hour 
tvhich the fair Lydippa had chofen to go to 
CypariJ[fa*s Village, and went and waited for 
ler in a little Grove through which (he was to 
jafs. 

The impatient Lydippa^ rather led by Love 
than guided by Reafon, went alone from her 
Houfe : No Journey ever feemM fo long, the 
cruel Incertainty which dillurbed her, feemed 
to have given her Wings, and tho^ (he walked 
fo as almoft to put herlclf out of fireath, (he 
Vol. IV. O \x^\i\^vi<<i 
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upbraided herfelf wiih Slownefs and Heg- 

ua. 

To be ihort, (he foon arrived at the Place 
where the brutal Cs^fir had refolved to pat hii 
wicked Deiign in Ezecotion ; he had provided 
himfelf with two good Horfes, and comiog 
up to her, Fair Shepherdefs Xfaid He) it is witE 
-Kegret that 1 obey the Didaies of Love ; bat 
this Deity, much (Ironger than mjr Reifoo, 
obliges me to fnatch you away from my happf 
Ami; comtLyMfp^ continued he, taking her 
-by the Arm, follow a Lover who adores yoq, 
and don^t conftrain me to make Ufeof Force, 
at a Time when nothing can defend you from 
me. 

How, treaekerous Cafir ! anfwered the UB* < 
fortunate Lydifpa^ dareil thou offer «e this ' 
unjuft Violence? Thinkcft thou to benefit by 
thy bafe Treachery ? Both Men and Gods will 
arm in my Defence. Your Cries will rather 
provoke my Love than .my Anger, replied Ca' 
jfir^ feixing her ftrongly by the -Help of his Friend 
Arguments and Reafons are impertinent wbea 
JLove commands Silence. 

At thefe Words he had put hfs Purpofe in 
Execution if Polemas had not at the Indanc 
arrived in this folitary Place. Some feaet 
Movement of which he knew not the Caofe, 
had tor fome Days pad afflided this Shepherd 
with a Languor of which he could not get the 
better, and a Reftlefnefs before unknown to 
him, occalioned his feeking Solitude. Alas! 
Could he imagine that Love would have at* 
tacked him from any other Quarter thau C)'- 
pariffa*s> This nevcrthelefs was the Beginning 
of iuch an Attack. Polemas left his Cabin in 
a lucky Hour^ afiet VvaN\t\^\tk£^i\xi^^^Koafelf of 
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Vie State of Tisminsh Health, he took the 
P#Mi to the Grove, through which Lydip^a wat 
to. pafs, as the mod agreeable to his iolltary 
Honiour ; but he was hardly entered upon it, 
When the repeated Cries of the Shepherdefs 
rooied him from a profound Sleep;. he ran 
liaitMy towards her, his Heart knew her before 
hb Eyes ; and an inconceivabie Fury feized him 
on Sight of the Violence which was ofiered to 
her* 

Uriiuft Cajir^ (cried he, advancing) treat 
ivith Kefped the fair Lyd'tppa^ or 1 (hall punifh 
your radi Enterprize as it deferves. Is it by 
barbarous Violence a Man (hould fcek to make 
bjmfelf beloved ? In vain you attempt to re- 
fiore my Soul to Reafon, anfwered the im* 
Pfluous Cafify leave me to perpetrate a VzQi 
which Love authorizes, or if your ili tkars 
eompel vou to oppofe it, your Death fh^?F 
fpon iniure the Succefs of it. I know no 
better Way of employing my Life, replied Pq- 
UmaSy than for the Defence of this beautiful 
Siiepherdefs, fo that flnce you will liden to no- 
thing bur blind Rage, let us fee if your Cou* 
rage be equal to your Raflinefs. 

At thefe Words, this generous Shepherd ruftied 
in upon CafiVj who received him with the more 
Boldnefs, becaufe his own vile Friend joined 
him in the Fray, but PoUmaSy whofe Addrefs 
and Strength were very great, managed himfelf 
lb prudently, that the Efforts of both his Ene- 
mies were fruitlefs, aliho* they were arm*d 
each with a Sword, and our Shepherd had no-- 
thing but his Crook. At length, PolentMy 
gfown weary of the Incertitude of this Engage- 
ment, advanced upon Cafir with fuch Violence, 
tliat he pluQg^d the Iron of his Sheephook in- 
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to his Heart ; after which turning to hisSecond, 
he would have made him undergo the fame 
Fate, if this bafe Enemy had not fought ifl 
his Flight the means of prefcrving himfclf. 
This ViSory, which a fecret Divinity iharcd 
with the Shepherd, had for Witneflcs the Eyes 
of the fair Lyd'sppa, She was fo ftruck with 
ail Accident 10 extraordinary among the peace- 
ful Shepherds, that fhc had not the Power lo 
tiy : Who knows it' even Love did not con- 
tribute to the heightening of her Fear. 

However that be, PoUmas^ having no more 
Enemies to combat, came up to the Shepher- 
defs, and fpoketbus, Charming Ly^//'^if, what 
do I not owe to my happy Deltiny f I have 
proieSed you from unjull Force, and the De- 
fence of 10 good a Oaufe obliged the Godf 
to ftrengthen my Arm againll this vile Ravl- 
fner. Generous Pcler/ias^ anfwercd the lovely 
Lydippa^ I owe my All to your Courage, 
you delivered me from a Misfortune more 
cruel than Death it felf. But if any Thing 
could contribute |o the Heightening of your 
natural Valour, 'twas no doubt the Defire of 
rendering Thamires the fame Service which he 
had performed for you in the Perfon of Cypa- 

Unjuft Shepherdcfs, cried out Polemas^ I 
had no Thoughts but of you alone on ihisOc- 
cafion, and altho' ThamWes has faved my Life 
in prolonging that of Cypar'tj]\ I fwear to you 
that it was not meer Gratitude which brought 
me to your Afliftance ; fuch Merit, and fuch 
Beauty, can they want Aid to engage all the 
World \xi your Caufe ? And is it not to pieafc 
the Gods to fearch for Occafions of defending 
rte moft perfea o£ vVt\t Wott^i It is not 
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frcmi this CoQTerfacion alone,. Po/rwAr, (anfwe- 
Kd (he, fmiliDg) that I know you join to the 
moft approved Valour the mod agreeable Gal- 
lantry: Kind Nature haa {pven you the firft 
of thefe Qualities, and the fair Cypariffa infpires 
you with the fecond ; but as you have been 
prodigal of one upon my Account, preferve 
the other for your lovely Nymph, therefore 
Irt U8 go homewards^ and puUilh thro* the 
World your Generofity and my^ Acknowledge 
ments. 

Ending ihefe Words, this amiable Coup!e| 
w4iom Loverefolved to unite in his mod charm- 
ing Bands, purfued the Path towards the Village 
of P^Umas ; where the Death of Ctfir^ and 
the Valour of Polemuu were foon made pub- 
lick. The Refemblance of this Accident with 
that of CypariJ/a^ furprized every one ; but no- 
thing. ever was fo tender as the Thanks of 
7%amsrti ; theie two charming Shepherds who 
had reciprocally faved for each other alt that 
they held precious in the World, careiM each 
other fo tenderly, that this alone had been fuf- 
fident to exprefs their Loves ; while Cyparijfs 
and Lydippa, embracing each othci'^ fwore an 
evcrlalling Friendihip. 

Mean while the Wound of n«i»/rf/ being 
out of Danger, he Was foon in a Condition of 
getting up and going to thank Lydippa^- who 
lodged in Cypariffa^i Cabbin, for the vail Dif- 
quiec which (he had born through hi« Ulnefs; 
their Converfation was tender, it was paiQonate ; 
but it was eafy to obferve in it, on both Sides 
a certain Confiraint, in which Cupid took a 
fecret Pride, refolving to^ eraie from their 
Hearts that confiant Paifion which he himfelf 
kadibrmed. How can we be defended from 

O 3 the 
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the Af&Qlts of this God? If he can make the 
xnoft indifferent love, he can make the mod 
faithful change. He triumphed over thcfe 
Swains as he does over the Univerfe. Cyfi' 
rijfa and Palemas on their Part renewed thetr 
Vows, *iis true, with equal Tendernefs. Their 
Tongues kept the Habit, while their Hearts, 
feemed to have loft it. They appeared equal- 
Ij refilefs, Tbamires and Lydippa were wanting: 
to their Pleafures: Even (6^ all the four fboght 
Opportunities of meeting together, with aiL 
Earneftuefs^ of which Friendftip was the Pre- 
(ence^ and Love the real Caufe. 

Mean while the Feaft of Pan arrived. All 
Che Shepherds of the Circumjacent Villages, 
aflemUed together to celebrate it by a thon* 
iand innocent Pleafures* confecrated to this 
God^: Tbamires and Po/ri^M/^diftinguiflied them- 
felvei upon this Occadon, and divided between 
them - tlie Prizes appointed for the Conquer 
rors. i 

At 'length, the Night being come,, a Country 
Ball crowned the Diverfions of this agreeable 
Day. 

'Twas in a little Grove, to the Mufick of 
feveral Pipes, and by the Light of a Multitude 
pf Lamps t4ed to the Trees, they determined 
in ruttick Dances to finifh their Enjoyments, 
and in Truth nothing was ever fo delightful : 
Cyparijfa and Lydippa fiiewM their AQivity of 
Limbs, and the Gracefulnefs of their Air: 
But Love Who could not fuffer this Opportu- 
nity to pafs without mineling his Delights with 
it, infpired thofe two Nymphs with a Defign 
of mafquing themfelves as others did who were 
at the Ball. 

Thet 
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They left the Company unperceived, and 
changed Habits with each other. They were 
Qf the fame Size, and appeared equally well 
ftaped in their new. Garments. LySppa ador- 
ned her felf with fcveral Knots of Amaranth^ 
coloured Ribbons, which was Cypariffa\ Co- 
loQr,:,and this Shcpherdefs took in her Turn 
the Gridelin^ which Lydippa was exceedingly 
food of.^ 

After this Precaution, which was neceflary 
to pevent their being known, thev put on 
their Mafques, and returned to the Ball. 

Mean while PoUmas and Thamires^ who 
:ould not live a Moment without the Sight of 
vharthey adored, fought for them earneftly; 
hey had no fooner obferved them but- they. 
^ijLcnt to throw themfelves at their Feet; if 
hey had dared to follow their real Inclinations 
perhaps they had not been deceived as they 

Thamires^ imagining he fpoke to Lydippa^ ad« 
]rei&d himfelf to Cyparijfa^ and Polemas^ de- 
ceived by the Amaranth coloured Ribbons, 
FeU at-the Knees of Lj'^//^/^^ and thus addreffed 
her. 

What Difquiet does- one Moment of 
your AbR'nce give me, fair Shepherdefs ? I 
fear always that fome new Misfortunes may 
raviOi from me the fole Good to which my 
Live is- attacked; a fecret Impulfe made Ly* 
dippa blufli at the Tendernefs of this Di& 
courfe. 

I iim of Opinion, Polemasy anfwered (he to 
him, that this obliging Proteftation which yoa 
now make to mcy bears no Refemblance to 
the Lukewarmnefs which you fliewed me bat 
even this Minute. 



1^2 IjOV£ led aftray: Wj. 

Oh ! charming Cyfsriffa^ replied the Shcp*- 
herd. What do yoo repfoach me with^ Ibtve 
always loved you with the fame Ardor; bot 
I confels to you that I feel at this happy b- 
ftant the moft violent Pangs of Lore. Alk 
my pad Sentiments feem trivial to me, in Com-t 
parifon of thole which yon have this J>fty in* 
fpired me with. Yes, fair Shephcrdeft, coo--' 
tinned he, killing her Hand, I adore yon, and. 
only Death (ball raze front my Heart a Paffioa « 
fo tender, and Tranfports fo moving. The. 
Shepherdefs Cypartffa ou^ht to anfwer to thoTe. 
paffionate Dilcourfes, faid (he, in, a Pet which ; 
the could not conceal ; but Lydipfm ought no 
longer to liftcn to what cannot be addrc^ed' 
to her. 

In fpeaking thefe Words flic made her felf : 
known to pQhmai; the Confufion of the 
Shepherd was ezceffive ; he was tempted to 
confirm to Lydiffa all that he thought he had 
ftid to CyfartJIfa^ but he contained himlelf as 
yet ; Cruel Smepherdefs, faid he, looking oi 
her with Eyes full of Love, why have you de- 
ceived me, or why have yon undeceived me? 
LyMppa was going to anfwer, and perhaps the 
Ck)niequence of this Converfation would at laft 
have difcovered the Sentiments of their Souls, 
but (he was taken out to dance. 

Mean while Thamires Yi^'dL the fame Lock 
with Cypar/jffa; the Shepherd, like Polemas^ 
found . his Ardqur increafed. He expreffed it 
with all thatXfOve can dilate to Wit, fothat 
the Nymph repenting of being drawn in to hear 
Tranlports, which perhaps, (he wilhed only for 
herfelf, foon made herfelf known» and icft 
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'He fought Polemar^ and told what had hap* 
pencd to him, and their Contidence became 
mutual by the Recital of their Adventures. 
But to revenge this Piece of innocent Deceit, 
they refolved to pa> them in their own Coin ; and 
therefore withdrawing for a Moment, they 
changed Cloaths, and returned mafqued to the 
Ball. During this Time, the two Shepherdeffcs 
;old each other the Ett'cds which their Dif- 
;uifes produced ; neverthelefs, by an equal Im* 
>ulfe of Envv, they drove to conceal from each 
3ther fome Part of the Raptures which they, 
bad obfervedi- 

But at length they began to fear left Pole* 
mas and Thamires might be oflfeuded with this 
light Raillery, and therefore refolved to ap* 
peafe them; in order to which, they fought 
diem out in their Turn, and had not much Diffi- 
culty in finding them : The fair Lydhpa advan* 
ring to PoUmaSf whom (he miftook for Tia* 
mirts^ and placing her felf before him, Oh ! 
my Shepherd, faid (he, have you forgiven me 
SI Frolick which occalioned the confounding- 
Cyparfjffa 2ind Lydippa'i Ah! Thamires^ purfued 
(he, if you loved me now with fo ftrong a 
Paffion.as you formerly did, could your Heart 
commit the Miftake? Would not yours by the 
Force of Sympathy have difcovered which was 
the real Objed of its Defire, in Spite of the 
Difguife which impofed upon your outward 
Senfes i 

Lovely LyJippa^ anfwered Polemas^ di(gq.i- 
fing his Voice, ceafe to accufe me of an Er- 
ror, which might have informed you of the 
Excefs of my Love, you might have learned, 
from your charming Companion the Livelincfs 
of. my ProtedatioQSi and the Excefs of xmi^ 
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Trtnfports : Bat my fair one, fince yoa hnr 
given me Reafon to believe the little Char 
which jovL have played upon us, do yon think 
it fo eafy to diftinguilh between Cyfarijpt aod 
Lydippa ? 

Go too, faint Lover, aniwered hatUly tbr 
Nymph, you don*t know how to love: The 
Heart ought always to explain it felf in Ftr 
VQur of the Party beloved. For Example, da 
you believe, that I could eafily make a Miilfke 
between Polemas and Tbmniresi A certain ffl* 
perceptible Power would dill dr^w me towards 
you, and I well perceive, that to yoa is at* 
tacked all the good Fortune of my Life». 

. Ah r this is too much, dried out PoUmmy 
pullii>g off his Mafque. Both Love andFos^ 
tone forbid me foch flattering Hopes, tbciir 
Words were addrefled to the happy Tkfmktfy 
and the unfortunate P^/iniviirooghc 10 bav^ avoid* 
ed hearing them. 

While he fpoke, the fair Lydippa remained 
immoveable, (he knew not which to do, to 
complain of a Miftake which let Polemas in* 
to the Knowledge of fomc of her Thoughts, 
or be pleafed with a Chance which favoured 
the Wifhes of her Heart ; at length, <he refol- 
ved to leave the Shepherd, without giving him 
an Anfwer, and go feek Cyparijfa^ rather oot 
of an Impulfe of Curiofity than Jealoufy ; for. 
(he made no doubt but chat^ the Converfation 
between her zvi^Thamirej^ was of a Piece with 
hef own. 

And indeed Cypariffa held with the Shepherd, 
whom (he took for Polemas^ a Difcourfe fa 
p^l&onate, that Tbamrres was foon obliged to- 
make himfelf known, and left her, after fpeak- 
IM to this Efed. V?\iai:frcwA4 I. aqt give, 
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if»r Shepherdefs, (faid he, tranfpoited with 
Irove) to have fuch tender Proteftations meant 
-to me? And the Nymph farprized, and perhaps 
pleafed, went to feek Lydippa^ whom when 
ibe found, they gave «acb other an Account 
of their Miftafces, and at length retired to their 
•Cabin, under a Difquietude and Uneafinefs 
of which they now began to know the 
Capfe. 

PoUmas and TTfamires^ on their Part, tn 
5piie of themfelves became fad and pen five, 
JUfdipp4f% Image haunted PoUmasj and Cyfdt- 
ji^'s appeared inceflantly before the Eyes of 

At length they went to Bed, without com- 
municating to each other their private Thoughts. 
-But the continual Reftlefnefi which they felt 
all Night, gave them to underhand that fome 
fixret Amotions difturbed their Repofe. 

What's the Matter with my dear Polemasf 
jLt length (aid Thamiresj what Misfortune can 
•Xlifturb the Tranquillity of your Life, and the 
Sweetnefs of jfour Sleep. 

Ah ! my dear Tiamirts^ anfwered the Shep- 
herd, why- did you pr(Svent the fame Quedion 
which 1 was going to ask you ? What can be 
wanting to your Happinefs, who are beloved 
•by the fair Lydsppa i and yet neverthele(s you 
'feem to me to be uneafy. 

Ah ! Tiamiresj know better the Value of 
your good Fortune, a happy Marriage is ready 
to crown your Love, you are preparing to be 
joined to your Shepherdefs in the fwteteft Bands, 
and yet at a Time when all Things confpire 
to brighten your Fortune, you give your felf 
over, without Caufe, to a moft reftlefs An- 
xiety- -^ 
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My de^LT Poiemas^ ahrwered Tifamires^{\ 
ing, don't endeavour to look into my Sbul, 
I am my felf ignorant of what paffes therein*, 
but thistranfporting good Forrune asyonefteem 
it^ which unites me to LyMppa, Is at the finic 
Time ready to bind you to Cyparijfa ; ko* 
comes it then that your Heart ftill fighs, and 
feetns to wi(h for fomewhat more? Ought It 
not to be fatisfied with a Felicity which the Gbds 
themfelves might envy. 

I fee plainly, cried Polentas^ that our Tor- 
ments are of fuch a Nature, that we dare not 
communicate them, let us- keep on both Sides 
our ftrange Secrets, and let us leave to Lov'c 
and to Fottunc the Care of concealing them, 
if we muft remain unhappy ; or of poblifhing 
them if thcfe Divinities favour us. 'Twas in 
this Manner, thefe two Shepherds, without de- 
claring any Thing, made each other lenfiblet<f 
their fecret Paflions, while the two Shepher- 
defles, laboured to conceal from each other the 
ditterent Emotions which troubled their Minds. 
Mean while, Cupid^ who intended perfefily'tb 
open their Eyes, revived the Country Pleafures, 
over which this God prefided as Sovereign. If 
he armed the Looks of Lydippa^ fo as to give 
inevitable Wounds to Polemas ; he placed him- 
felf in the Eyes of Cyparijfa in order to triumph 
over Thamtres : And by a juft Equality he fur- 
niflied thefe two Shepherds with Charms the 
mod prevailing to infpire what he had infpired 

them with. 

In fine, thefe four Lovers began no longer 
to doubt of their Inconftancy: But the Anxi- 
ety which they felt when a Moment's Abfence 
i/irerrupted their Pleafures, the Joy to fee each 
other after it, and abovt u\\ Ocv^ C^w^>\^ou of 



The Mutual Inconftancy. 1^7 

tkeir Difconrfe) were fufficient TeftimoDieH 
that their Love, by changing the Objed, loll 
lK)thing of its original Strength, Tbamires and 
Lydippa forgot their Houfes, their Flocks be^ 
came indifferent to them, they entrafted other 
Shepherds with the Care of them ; they were 
no longer capable of any Thing but leeking 
Cyfariffa znd Polemas in all Places ; andevea 
the World began to fulpeS fome Part of the 
Truth. 

The fharp-fighted Swains^ foon perceived^ 
that Ibme Motives flronger than Friendihip 
were the Parents of an Union fo perfeS ; the 
Relations of the Shepherdedes complained 
grievoufly of it, and at length ordered them ei- 
ther to nick to their firft Choice, or to deter^ 
mine upon a fecond. 

Polemas and Tbamires^ being informed of 
thefe Reports, took a Refolution to put aii 
End to them, and without acquainting their 
Miftrefles with any Thing of it, determined 
to go both to a fmall lemple dedicated to 
jfpo/h^y where his Anfwer might finally decide 
their Fates, and they mutually fwore to each 
other, that whatever Sentence was pronounced 
they would fubmit to it without murmur- 
ing. 

Perhaps I may be told, that neither one not 
'tother of them were much in Love, fince they 
did not appeal to their own Hearts upon the 
Matter. I believe it may be anfwered, that 
the Love which direSed them gave them Aflu- 
lance of an Anfwer propitious to their Incli- 
nations. Be that as it will, they both went 
forth together one Morning, and having paflTed 
an intervening River in a Fi(hermaa*s Boa^^ 
they Bnived at this little Go^a^wVt^ T^vw^lft^ 

Vol. IV. V ^\vW;^ 
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whert, ifter halving detoatly prtyed to ihe DcT- 
ty for h(i Favour, they applied to the; Prfeft, 
Who, t!t€t many Conjurations delivered tbcitt 
this Aofvtrer from Jifolh. 

The ORACLE. 

IVould you that a Flame (incere 

Should guide your Life, even to thetSravei 
Let each join Hearts with the firft Fair, 

Whofe Life from Waters he fliall tK9t. 

This Anfwer ama^M our Shepherds, with- 
out fatisfying them. They kft this hallowed 
Place in order to.meditate on this (Irange Oracle. 
What Hope(faid Polentas^ taking the Path that 
led to his Houfe) is ^there that we (hould have 
it in our Power to fave our Shepherdcffes froiii 
this new Danger ? And how unhappy is our 
Deftiny if any others receive that Service from 
us!^ In fuch a Cafe, replied Thaniires briskly 
I will not only give the Lye to the Oracle of 
Aplhy but to all the Oracles in the WoriA 
It I cannot be joined to the Objeft of my Ado- 
ration, I renounce for my whole Life the Goods 
of Fortune and the Bleffings of Love. As 
Thamires ended thcfe laft Words, they found 
themfelvcs fo nigh the River they tvcfre to 
crofs, that Polewas could not anfwer hint. 
They both call their Eyes at the fame tiifte on 
the Water, to fee if they could difcover a Boat 
to carry them to the other Side of it. Bui 
What was their Aftonifliment, when they ftw 
coming towards them a fmall Cott, in which 
Cnly one Man {et\\cd iwo Shcpherde/Tes, 
y^hoim they had not TVttvt to itcoW^ ^c^x \v^ 
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IVfisfortune that befel them. A Trunk of • 
Tref, which was hid under the Waves, fo 
quickly overfet the Boat, that there was all 
the Reafon in the World to believe, that the 
vnhappy Nymphs would be immediately drown- 
ed, if the Affiftance of PoUntas and Thamires 
had not prevented this difaftrous Accident? 
Thefe generous Shepherds threw themfclvcs 
into the Water with undaunted Boldnefs, and 
fwam with fuch Force, that each of them in 
z fluvt Time got hold of one of the Shepher- 
deflfef, after which, makiog towards the Shore, 
they both got to the Bank Side, each laden 
with a Tfeafure of which as yet they did not 
know the Value. What then was their Tran- 
fpQft, when Thmmires knew that the Perfon 
whom he had guwded from almoft inevitable 
Death was the lovely Cypariffa^ and PoUmo^ 
fovad in the charming Lydipfa^ her whom he 
had faved from the Fury of a tfeacheroos 
Element. Thefe Shepherds be(tirred themfelr^ 
fo carefully about their Nymphs, that they focni 
recovered them from the fainting Fiit into 
which the Fright had thrown them. Judge 
of their Surprize and their Joy when they found 
themfelves again beholden for their Lives to 
thofe for whom the^ would willingly facrifice 
them. • * ^ - 

The -She^^Htrdf toM th49 aH that palTed 
fince their Awvtl at ttel. Temple of ApalUy 
and not doubting ^% Xi^^ would give Con- 
fent to fo pleafingA Change, each threw him- 
felf at the Feet of her whom he adored, and 
made fuch tender Proteftations to them, that 
the Shephcrdefles, overcome by their own In- 
clinations, acknowledged their Defeat. They 
tpJd the Shepherds^ that the Bt&t^ ol Y\Nsy«vw^ 

P 2, ^^ 



facion that pafled between them. They : 
ed to the Village, and divulged imtne 
this new Miracle of Love's Working, 
v^as confirmed by the Boat-man, who 
ved himfelf from the Wreck : And n( 
Body blamed the double Change whic 
propoftd ; the Oracle of Apollo was fo 
£cative, that all the Swains earneflly del 
be WitneiTes of the double Marriage, 
was done a little Time after. Love 
united fuch tender Lovers, and Marriage 
joined fuch bappy Pairs ; they lived l 
this happy Condition, Polemas and Ti 
were infeparable till Death, while Cypari 
Lydippa during their whole Lives tafl 
Plealures of a tender Friend(hip, and a tb( 
JEficem for each other. 
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Communicaieil by Anthsny Hammmd Efq; ard are not 
in the Collcdioa already Fublifiied under bis Lordfliip'j 
Name. 



To liisSoK the Lord Wilmot.. 

I Hope, Charles, when you receive 
this, and know that 1 have fent ihis 
I Gentleman to be your Tutor, joy 
I will tc very %\aA to fee I take fucti 
Care of you, and be very gratefoP, which !s 
bed flitwa IB -beil^ ObeiicM i^^A DvUf,ep.t. 
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Yoa are now grown big enoogh to be a Mao^ 
if you can be wife enough ; and the Way to 
be tjruly wife, is, to ferve God, learn your Book| 
and obferve the Inflrudions of your Pareots 
fird, and next your Tutor, to whom I hvt 
entirely refigned you for thefc Seven Years ; 
and according as ypu employ th^t Time, yoa 
are to be Happy or Unhappy for ever : But 
J^ have fo good an Opinion of you, that I m 

{lad to think, you will never deceive me. 
>ear Child, learn your Book, and be ObedieRt, 
and you (hall fee what a Father I will be to 
you ; you. ihall want no Plealure while you are 

Sood : And that you may be fo, are my coq- 
an( Prayers, 



Rochester^ 
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Letter II. 

To the Same. 



CHARLES^ I take it very kindly that you 
ite to me, (tho' feldom) and wifli hearti- 
ly you would behave your felf fo, as that I 
wight fliew. how m\ic\i I V^Nt.'^w without be- 
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lag afliamed. Obedience to your Grandmother, 
and thofe who.inflnid you in good Things^ 
k the way to make you happy here, and tor 
^er. Avoid Idlenefs, fcorn Lying, and God 
thrill blefs you : For which I. pray, 



Rochester. 
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Letter III. 

To 
The Earl of LITCHFIELV. 



MY Dear Lord, I would not have flipt this 
Opportunity of waiting upon you; but 
the Change of the ^ Weather makcsit adange-- 
rous Tourney for a Man m no better Health 
than I am : Neither would you condemn the 
Care I take of my felf, did you know how 
kind an Uncle, and how faithful a Servant I 
preftrve for you. The Charafier you have of 
me from others, may give you fome Reafon to 
confider this no farther than good Naturje obli- 
ges you : But if I am ever fo happy to live, where 
my Inclinations to you may (hew themielves ; 
be afliued,yQ.u (hall not want very gpod Proofs, 
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Letter VL 

To the Sams. 



^T* IS not an cafjr thing to be intircly happy, 
' "^ bttt to be kind it very eaff, and thit b 
Ibe gmtaft Mcafurc of HappJMiL I Ay not 

thit to put yoa in Mind of being kind tome; 
you have pradlfed that fo Ipiig^ that I have a 

{oyful Conddcnce you will never forget it; 
ittt to fhew that I my fdf havo a Senfe, of 
what the Metiied* of my Uf9 ieem fo utter- 
ly to contradid. I mufl not be too wife about 
tny own Follies, or elfe this Letter had been 
a Book dedicated to you^ and publiihed to (be 
World: It win be more pertinent to tell yoc, 
that very Ihorily i!he King. goes ro Ketv-Markety 
Wd then I Ihall watt on V^u at ^dderbttry : Ih 
the mean >ime, think of any thing jouwouW 
have me do, and I (hall thank ypu w the Oc- 
caficn of pieafing you. 



Rochester* 
Let- 
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L E IT T E R VII. 

To the Same. 



"p RAY do not take it ill that I write to yea 
•*- feldom fine* my coming to Town ; my be- 
ing in Waiting upon the fid Accident of M^-- 
dame's ♦ Death (for which the King endures the 
higheft Afflidion imaginable) would not allow 
me Time or Power to write Letters: You 
have heard the Thing, but the Barbaroufnefs of the 
Manner you may guefs at by th€ Relation. 

Mofffieur^Gnce the Banifhment of Chevalier de 
hoYratn (of which he fufpeSed Madame to have 
been the Author) has ever behaved himfelf very 
ill to her in all things, threatening her upon all 
Occafions, that if ihe did not get Lorraln re- 
called, (he might expcfi from him the worft 
that could befal her. It vras not now in her 
Power to perform what he expeSed ; fo that 
(he returning to farls^ he accidentally carries 
her away to St. Cloudy where having remained 
fifteen Days in good Health, (he having been Ba- 
thing one Morning, and finding her felf very 
dry called for fome Succory Water ^ (a Cordial 
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Julip flic ufually took upon thoie OcaGons) 
and being then very tneicf, difcontliDg nhh 
fome of the Lisdies, that were with her, Oic 
had no fooner fwallowed this SuccorylVatr, 
but immediately falling into Madam Je Chf 
tilltM'i Arms, (he cried, Oie was Dead, and fend- 
ing for her Conf^or after Eight Hours iafioite 
Torment in her Stomach and tiowels, (he died 
the molt lamented (both ia Frante and E»gls*J) 
lincc Dying iias been the fafhion. But I will 
not keep yoU too long upon this floleful Alte- 
ration; it is enough to make molt Wives ia 
the World very Melancholy. 

ff you write to me, you mull direS toLiit- 
evlm'i-ltiu-Fieidj, the Houfe next to the Duke'i 
Play-Hoiifc in Portugal- Row ; there lives 

Tour humhk Servajtt, 
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SOME 
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Sir, 

I AM at T&ft fit idvrn to try If X 
, l| can put In execution what you h«r« 
I I IS\1 fo often requeued of me, to rive 
1 Ibmc account of Jamdiea ; which 
" take as follows ; 
As to the Situ4tioH of the Phce^ it is a Point 
of vail Importance, but like other great natural 
Advantages, not valued as it ought to be : fie- 
caufe we think, perhaps, no Power on Earth 
can alter it ; for if they could, it is certain fcarce 
any thing could be put in the Scale to coua- 
terbalance. 

This IJlMd is moftly fiwate between the De- 
grees of iS and 10 Ntrtbem XtVcSs^^ty V^ ''^ 
Ai **«»■ 



oaiiing along eitner iiae or ir, a rew 
off at Sea, gives you one of the moft 
ine View? in Nature: Thfe gitatnefi of 
jea rifing up above the Clouds, but app 
prepofteroufly modelled, almoft everj 
diverfified with fhchftrange tiftpAm 
fceming vaff Conftifion, as if no Orde; 
ver been intended, but rather Chaos ruin 

Under this Appeapmcie otlfy the ^tbei 
he tempted to exult, and his foolifli Hi 

{;ine the Finger of God had not been h< 
et him once defcend on Shore, then (lit 
fn BHUiy other Places) the impious Tbof 
fbon be confounded by wonders of th< 
and vegetable Worlds, to crufh his S< 
ten thoufand invincible Demonftrations. 
A little nearer Shore you fee the Oc 
ftnd there, as if fenced againft by fome 
Precipice of a Mountain's fide very t; 
perpendicular, with a dee^ Sea at bottoi 
jfn other Places (hallowing Water fi>f 
in? the Beach of open Plains, that eradi 



^/JAMAICA. f 

f^ms rather Ihick feft than growing from the 
fide of liich prodigious Steepneft ; many of the 
tailed timber Trees looting as if their Arms 
were fattened to the Root of their Fellows a- 
boVe, and fo fufpendcd like a mighty Wood 
hanging in the Air. \ 

. oevcral are of fine r^ular afcent on one fide 
to the very top, but broken fteep declivity on the 
othei^ ; and at their Feet plealant Lawns, or deep 
Valleys ; fome with mighty Chafms and fright* 
ful Precipices that terrify the Sight, their Sides, or 
may be Heads, hanging over with impending 
Horror, vvith Caves and Grottoes beneath, ana 
Cracks and Breaks, and opening Gaihe$ above, 
that may have been rent by Earthquakcs^rworn*- 
by the Fall of Waters, fome creeping JBrookor 
opening Fount, trickling Rill, or rufliing Ca- 
taract. 

Many feem a vaft Pile of folid mafly Stone 
by their Surface, yet crowned with innumerable 
large timber Trees, and Under-Wood thrulHng 
thro', and at the lame time fo finely flourifhing, 
fo profufe in their Foliage, Fruits and Flowers^ 
as if deep rooted on the banks o( the Euphrates^ 
that I fear the Reader wants ocular Demonftra- 
tlon to make it credible. 

To what Principle in Nature this wonderful 
EfFeS (hould be reduced, migl^t take up Volumes 
to difcufs whether the Bans of thele Pyramids 
may not be very deep in the Globe, or the Su- 
perficies incafed over with Stone, or fome few 
Generations pad were conmion Earth, novr 
crufted over by fome prevailing Principle of Pe- ' 
trefa6lion, yet ftill retaining uncommon Degrees 
of the terrene Quality, to produce and cherilh 
fuch a World of Vegetables. 



6 A ^efcriftion 

The Water .Line- is indented with Harbours, 
Coves and Bayes, Creeks, Lagunes, Morales 
and Rivers. The principal Harbours on the 
South fide are PorP-Morem^ thofe of Kinzfitm^ 
and Port'Roval^ Old HarboMr and Bluefielas. 

On the Korth fide St. Annc^^ and St. Marf%^ 
with Port Antonio^ one of the fined Harbours 
in the World ; the Entrance made very narroir 
by Lyncbe's Ifland of ninety Acres, and m^ 
be made impregnable irom its Situation and na- 
tural Advantages ; v^ithin, five hundred Sail of 
Ships may ride from three to ten fathom Wt- 
ter : It is divided into two by a fort of Pcnin- 
fiila, that is thruft out into the middle (upon whicb 
a Town is now to be built) and has four or 
five freOi Water Rivers falling into it. 

Here and there one difcovers the Plantations 
of a different Verdure from the Wilds upon the 
fops of Hills, fides of Mountains, or beneath 
in Valleys, many of them adjoining together, 
make a lovely Profpcft. Over Head, a range 
of Clouds hanging very often not near the 
height of the Hills ; the Sun exhaling fo ftrong- 
ly here, and the Air fo rarified, makes them 
ride generally lower in the Atmolpherc than, in 
the temperate Zone : And it is common to fee 
them turn afide out of their Courfe, as if com- 
manded by fome magnetick Principle, to reft 
upon the Mountains, foon after breaking down 
into impetuous Showers ; perhaps the natural 
Humidity of the Earth and verdant Woods, 
when approaching near by a fimpathizing Prin- 
ciple attrads them; for it is oblervable, where 
the V/oods are cleared, the Rains are lefs fre- 
quent. 

As foon as one comes afliore, an EngUJbmam 
who has never travelkd, is amazed at mat inex- 
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preffible variety of Trees, which if purely of 
the foreft kind, he cannot name one ; nor as t 
'Botanifi furveyin^ among the Pl&ncs, Herbs, or 
Flowers, will his Knowledge reach much far- 
ther, as great a Stranger will he be to almoft 
all the duTerent Species of Birds in the Air, or 
Fiflies in the Sea and freih Water ; but not fo 
much to the reptile or xxS^Qi kinds. 

The Land is varied into many different co- 
loured Earths on the Surface, as well as diver- 
fity of Strata underneath foine high Rocks, that 
£eem to be Alabailer, others ihining, of fuch a 
Confiflency, that I do not know what to call 
them: Some of the Earths ib changed too, that 
they ieem ibme other Subftance, and may per- 
haps have very valuable Qualities, tho* no Body 
enquires after them. 

' I know there are many Species of Myierals 
and Mareofites. I brought a piece of Oar over 
and had it fmdted in uondxtn^ which indeed 
produced only ^ Metal ; but upon the Af- 

lay, proved very fine Copper. However, I be- 
lieve there are very rich Mines in the Country, 
even of thofc that lie to the Day ; nor can it 
well be doubted &om thofe Indications that ap- 
pear to the Eye, and the great Ponderofity ; and 
it is highly probable there are many other Veins 
from the Steams that arife from fome humid 
Places, the Tafte of Waters, and their being 
fbongly tinged, the Earth near them covered 
over with a heavy vitriolic Subflance, ^c. 

And tho* a late Proje£k relating to ffcch Noti- 
ons foon vanifhcd, and was ladly deCTved ; yet 
I beg leave to offer my own fingle Opinion, 
from what I have &en, being then in the IJlan4y 
and no Stranger to the Efforts which were madte 
for Dilcovery. That facb an Enterprixe miglit be 
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undertaken upon very rational Grounds, 
by the Publick^ or a Body corporate, if it 
prolccuted by Means fuitablc to lb grc 
£nd ; and methinks the cheap Labour of S 
and almoft every where Woods that may b 
for nothing, ought greatly to encourage it. 

Where the Country (hews you only the 
du& of uncultivated Nature, it abounds 
Cedars^ Mahvgony^ Spanijh El/n, Juniper^ 
num-vit^c^ Ebony^ Brajiietio^ Iron-Wood^ 
€ban€el^ that bears an Apple fair to the Ey 
deadly Poilbn ; Fuftick for dying, Psmen 
All-^f'tce ; moft of thefc, tho* fo fine and 
ibic m Europe^ are yet of common Ufe ' 
befidc innumerable others very beautiful, 
little regarded, that they hitherto want a I 
as well as diverfity of others laden with theii 
of F'cuit and Barries, l^c, a vaft Profufi* 
Flowers upon Ibme as high As Elms : Th 
likewife Cortex-FiKterania^ fome Drugs an< 
w4//Vi/,with many Ibrts of G«w/,but not 
cd, except the Gum Guaiaci and Hog Gum, 

Many are the fine frefh Water Rivers, E 
and Springs, cencrally full of good Fip^ 
cularly the Mountain Mullet s^\ cry fat anc 
delicious eating. I have fccn many tah 
Majot fpyiiys Eftate, where a conflux o 
Rivers and lome Springs meet before his ] 
and the frefh Water Craw-Fip grow as x\ 
your Arm. The Courfes of thefe Streai 
altered into a thouland Mazes from the 1 
larity of the Hills and Mountains among 
they wander, often fwclling into Torrent 
few Hours, from the pouring Rains that 
raifes an Inundation, b^ being all thrown 
from the deep Declivity of the Hills ini 
ValJcys ; and the gceat Declenfion of the 
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toward the S«^ gives a Rapidity not- to come 

near by Man or j&aft, without the utmoft Peril 

of lofing their Lives. This Way too, great runs 

of Water are formed, where there were no 

Channels, but all dry before ; and thefe having 

no Beds or regular Curfent, but tumbling a- 

mon^ft the Rocks, &Uing headlong from one 

Precipice to another, from many great and fiir- 

prifing Catarads, with a horrible Noife and 

rhunder. 

There is a fine freA Water Lake at Mr. Ajh- 
bourne^ Eftate, called the Forty ; thro* it runs a .' 
large River, and full of Fijh^ TortotTes and IVa^ 
ter F^wly that affords very goad Diverfion for 
Aooting from a Comoc foftly paddled along by 
Slaves under a cloudy Sky, thus to pafs from 

one little IJland to another ; in fine, Multitudes 
of Game are always in view, wheeling round over 
your Head, cowering low, fwinumng upon the 
Water, diving under, or rifing from it with 
others, (landing on the Banks, or wafted along 
upon little Heaps of Sedge : And thus the Tor* 
toifes are carried before you, or upon little pieces of 
floating Timber ; the Expanfe of ftill, clear Wa- 
ter dilcoveritig ten thoufand Fspesy great and 
finall, beneath you. The Noile of the Water 
Fowly with the chattering of thofe upon the 
Trees and Hills around you, like harih Notes 
to fweeten the Melody of the numerous Song- 
kind warbling every where, made (till more 
fweet by the cooing of the wild Pigeons and 
murmuring of the furtles^ among thofe thick, 
fhadowing Arches of the Foreft that hang over 
your Head upon the Borders ; the lovely Land- 
skip, all concur to make this Solitude of Plea- 
Hire extceamly charming. 
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There are others may be called Lakes or In 
Ponds ^ very high up in the Mountains (like ]( 

freat Rdlervoirs; pent in by them, lb have do 
ifcharge. 

T1)e Lagunes are all near the Shore, mid hnre 
a Communication vvith the Sea, are lometimes 
filt, and lometimes brackiih Water. In one 
of them, near P&rt^Royal^ great Quantities of 
Sah is made. In thofe the Alligaiors and (rxi-* 
nas mofily frequent, which tho' AmphiUous fd« 
dom venture out nu: for Prey, the Generation 
is oviparous^ covering the E^s veith Sas$i^ to 
be hatched by the heat of the oun. 

In the IVoods and remote Savanahs are wild 
Horfes, Caws, H'^g^j &<^- whofc Flefli is very 
delicate eating, Ibme wild Got^ft • Tkcfc arc aU 
the Property of any that can take them ; nor 
is any body denied hunting, fifliing or fowling^ 
where he pleafe& 

Of the cukhateJ Parts of ] AM Al C A, 

THis, I fear, will not amount to one twen- 
tieth Part of the IJlaftdj even tho' thofe 
Savanahs that are divided and inclofed ihould be 
reckoned in. 

The greater and moft valuable Produce is 
from the Sugar-Cane Plantations, as to Quan- 
tity, then Cotton^ Ginger and Indigo, fome lef- 
fer Settlements of Tobacco, fome Coco and P/- 
mento Walks, the* thofe are common enough 
among the Wilds, fomething too is made of 
Anatto. 

The Obfervation I would make on this Head, 

is, that tho' in the Nature of the Thing no ex- 

a(S Computation can be made ; yet I conceive 

hi a general Avarage, tVv^ Mufco-uado-Su^aT oC 
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Jamaica may be valued at 15* or iSper Cent. 
more than the Barhadoes^ and perhaps if per 
Cent, or more, above that of the other IJlands : 
Their Imdigo better than any other made by the £»- 
glijb ; the Uatton very good ; and the Cocoa^Nuts 
make fuch over rich and oily Chocolate^ they 
arc often forced to mix them with Caracea. Pt- 
mento is no where befide gathered in Quantities 
for Exportation that I know of; but here the 
Soil and Clime are fi> propitious, they might 
grow Trees to ovcr-ftock the World with this 
Sfice^ at little Labour and Expence. 

Their Cocoa Walks are not fb much regarded . 
as formerly, for what Reafon I do not know ; 
the Trees producing very well. 

Upon the whole, I think it may be juftly af- 
firmed of this //7^ir^,thatif all the u^r/^^^^/ were 
intirelv ruined by Defcents, or taken from us 
by War, this alone, were it fully peopled, and 
all the great Advantages it has n-om Nature 
rightly improved, woulcf make Sugar enough for 
our felves, and the Demand of all the Markets 
in Europe. The lame of Ginger^ and perhaps 
of Cotton too. with Indigo for our own Con- 
fumption, and all the Colonies ; of Fuftick the 
fame, and continually fend home as much Pladlc 
of their fine Woods as you defire. 

At the fime time larger Quantities might be 
made of their Coro^ Tobacco^ Anatta ; more Gums 
might be gathered, and probably Dtugs difco- 
vered. 

Then there Is fome Money made of what is 
purely cafual ; the taking of Tortoifes upon their 
Shores for the Shells, and Ambergreece has been 
formed. . 

But whoever confiders the Clime^ the different 
Soils^ the Heat in the Falleys and Low-lands^ 



c# thinking Vhat variety of Improrane 
pofiibly be made in PJ^utt, Fruits and 
OrmgSy Aramaticks^ ^jj^'^i ^^*" ^r th' 
their Bark or inner Rimdy with thofe l 
Bslfnt and mt^eimal Jmieei. Many 
might furcly be tranfplanted from the i 
^d other Territorhi ; but I am forr 
\ Things of ilus kind are fcarce ever' 
on. 

Neither is it improbable, but yonr , 
Mort^es and Sviomps mieht be drain 
Rife planted with Succeis , or otha 
fuitable to thule tnoifl and watery Pit 
they might be converted into Pajimre a 
dows ; va fuch there are in this warm 
the World, tho* moft Places cannot 
them as here, where the overflowing 
Rivtrs fattens the Ground like the I 
eaiily one mav &ncy themfelves at a 
Farm in Engfand^ from the Droves c 
and other rural Pleafiires about you. 



^/JAMAICA. If 

MammeeSy Mansmje^ Supporters^ Pontgranatesy 
Figs^ Sapadillas^ Grapes^ in fuch plenty, the red 
and white they might ealily make Quantities of 
good Wine. Sour-fops^ CuJhard-appUs ^ Star* 
fppkij Avocata^ or mligator-Pears^ ibme Da^s^ 
Tamarsftds^ Guavas^PlaMtanes^BoManas^ PaPabs^ 
SPami/b-plumbs^ Coco^plumbs : Along the landy 
Bcacnes, wild Grapes and wild Cherries^ Locufi 
Berries^ Cocoa j and Coco-nuts^ Strawberries^ En-- 
gUJh'Opples. There are alfo many Fields of 
Ptfte-applesj themoft delicious Fruit under Hea- 
ven; thefe grow upon low Trees, about the 
height of a Goosberry-bujhy but have ilrong 
Stems thatfapport fcvcr^l Apples of fix, or fome- 
times eight or nine Pound weight ; yet require 
no farther Care, than putting down in common 
Earth. Plenty too of Mtisi and If^a^er-melons^ 
that grow on any common heap of Rubbijh or 
Samd^ as the Seeds are eafily fcattered or dropt 
by Birds : Likewife Squafoes^ Gourds and Calw 
hajkes^ the large fort to be 'fupported as they 
grow, and the Shells will Ibmetimes hold ten 
or twelve Gallons. 

They have likewife. Abundance of almoft all 
forts oi Kitchen-^arden-Roots as in England^^ni, 
Pot-herbs with Pulfe^ and Engl'tp Peas and 
Beamsy but the latter not very common, befide 
their own, as Sugar-beans^ Red-peas^ Pigeon^ 
feas^ Garavonzas^ and others I have forgot. 

Their Roots are Caffav:^ whofe Juice is Poi- 
fbn, yet when fqucezed out, they make good 
Bread of it, Eddoes^ 7am^ Spanijh Potatoes^ &C. 

And multitudes of others that delight in 
Warmth under the temperate Zone^ might eafily. 
be adopted hither, where that temperature of the 
Air, and cool Nights in the Mountains, would 
in a great meafure fupply th?a V^vjx\oti<:>1 ^OA.- 
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cr Seasons in their own native Climes^ as is ma* 
nifeft from a large Orchard of Engltfo AffUi 
up in the Mountains that bear very well, but 
not fb in the warm low Lands. 

Were I to entertain my Imagination, nay and 
Senfes too, with a fweet Re&mblance of the 
cerreftrial Paradife, here in this glorious lorely 
Scene of Nature, fliould be fixed the happy 
Place. 

Some Morning early, after a rainy Night 
had given a grateixil Steam to the Ground, with 
Fragrance, and Embellifhment to all the Vegeta- 
ble, and Joy to the animal World, after one 
quarter of an Mour obferving the early eager 
Induflry of the Merchants and People in King- 
ftou^ the Number of their moyling Slaves that 
fill the Streets and Wharfs, and for a few Mi- 
nutes, cafting my Eyes upon the Harbours of 
Kin/flon and Port-Royal^ furveying a Number 
of large Ships, and leffer Crafts bufied in load- 
ing or unloading, with Dorys^ Canoes^ and Boafs^ 
plyingj and pafling every way, a little farther a 
Squadron of Men of War riding at the Keys. 
Then to mount a Horfe and ride into Leguanea^ 
the Road is gently rifing all the Way, your Eyes 
filled with ten thoufand Beauties of the Foreft- 
kind, all verdant and flourifliing in their native 
Wildnefs, with gliftering Gems of Dew hanging 
on them, heavy loaden with variety of Berries^ 
Fruits^ Flowers, and Foliage^ till fbme bend 
down and touch the Ground to reft their Limbs 
upon their Mother's L?p. Your Ears are ra- 
vifhed with a thoufand Nightingales^ and other 
fweetly varying Voices and fhrillcr Notes of tiie 
Song-kind, by Intervals bufy in Ihewing the 
J ride and Luftre of tLcir Wings, and perch- 
iijg, place aright the ^o\d ^\<\ ^\\N^t Ccilours on 
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theJr Plumage ; theft uflier and keep you Com- 
^pany into the Savanahs^ filled with droves of 
^^ Horfts^ black Cattle, of Sheep and Goafs^ with 
the Lambs and Kids at Play. 

Prefently after you get amongft the fittlements 
and Plantations, where, on every fide is Ihewn 
the profufe Blefling, the lavi(h Pride and Glory 
of all thofe feveral fruit-trees I enumerated not 
long ago, overcharged with Buds, Bloffoms, 
opening Flowers, maturing Fruit, and ripe, all 
at the lame time, and on the the fame bough. 

The alteration and diverfifying (hades of Green, 
the open Fields planted in Cane^Pieces^ Cotton^ 
Corn^ or their other Produ£t, fenced in all along 
with Lime-Trees for Hedges ; the fragrance 
of whoftf Flowers, intermixt with JeJJ'amifies 
or Pofiftaxes^ is ready to overcome the Senfe, 
and makes one wiih it lefi, to enjoy it more. 

From hence the Journey is to be carried on a- 
bove the Clouds ; this pleafing ProfpeS engages 
all your Wonder, till at the Mountain's Foot, 
rifing in ridges above each other ^ like fteps dc- 
figncd to fcale the Clouds, and mount to Heaven. 
The. Road is made up in Meanders and ftrpen* 
tine Turns among the Trees and Rocis^ that 
would otherways be impra£licable ; at different 
refts from the top of thefe, 'tis fine to jookoa all 
beneath, to (land aftonilhed at the height above 
and depth below, and when climbed up upon 
the higheft, it is like looking down into another 
World: The former Objefts all within your 
ken, but wonderfully diminiflied, the Ships in 
the Harbours looking like little Birds fwiming 
on the Deep, The fartheft View before bounded 
by Sea and Sky, behind the Horizon clofed in by 
MofiHtains^ Forejis^ IVilds and Defarts^ within 
fight, Sfrings^ Rivers^ aad Cotaroa^ L.ttyine^^ 
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Morqffes^ GrQttos^ Caves and Precipices: 
felf fitting m a Grove of Cedars^ with 
Clouds forming in the Fales beneath, and 
upwards ; others on the level with you, 
rolling on their Courfe ah'ttle above your 
gilded with lieht, and glowing with Sun-E 
If the En^ti/b Reader, that has not feei 
parts of the World, fhould imagine this D< 
tion has fomething of the Romantic Air, at 
ted to be (et off like a fine Story, with the] 
tion and Language of its Author, I fear Y 
be too well convinced by the preceding 1 
I have no luch happy rowers^ nor wc 
proftitute them to di^uife the Truth or d 
a Falfity. No, the Pleafures I (peak on, 
often enjoyed from this Amphitheatre^ and k 
them to be fo tranfcending (many other R 
than not) fiich as naturally throw the Min 
a pleafing State of folemn Wonder and A 
ment, calmed by a Chorus of Birds finei 
around, as if their Concert were indeed de 
to lull the Soul and chahn up all the i 
themfelves, and you fecure in fuch a So 
Raviibment unrivaled, undidurbed. 

Of the manner of Living /'» J A M A i c 

IN this the Gentlemen very much rel 
thofc of England^ who lead Country '. 
and have all within themfelves, as we < 
only in one refped, thefe may rather be d< 
as Princes from that abfolute Dominion 
have over their Slaves^ extending to every 
but taking away their Lives ; nor wouh 
be very Difficult, if a Mafter were bent U] 
Without too much to fear from the Civil P 
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They have Horfes for the Saddle in great- 
plenty of the Spanijh breed ; abundance of black 
Cattle that have paftures to feed very fat; areas 
large, or larger than in many parts of England. 
And I believe there are few Gentlemen in any 
Country can (hew fiich numbers of their own as 
Colonel Gale. Befides, they have plenty of 
Sheep and Goats \ but it mud be owned their 
Flcrn is generally not ib good as with us, nor 
will take fait lb well in the hot Countries. How- 
ever, this is fully compenfeted by their Pork be- 
ing much better. The .delicate Food of their 
Turtle or Tortoifes^ weighing 15-0, or zoo/, 
weight in the Markets almou every Day, and 
fometimes Manatee, The prodigious plenty Of 
Sea^FiJh ofthe beft forts along all their Shores 
and the Shell-kinds, of which their Lagunes 
too abound. Land Crabs that burrow in the 
Ground like Rabbits^ with finall Warrens of Rah^ 
hits about their Houfes. 

Then thofc that are Domeftick in very great 
Numbers, as Dunghill Fowls, Turkeys^ Ibmc 
Geefe^ Ducks ^ nioftly of the Mttfcovy breed; 
Pigeons of many forts. Then what the Hun- 
ters bring home, and of thefe many of the great 
Plantations have two or three whole Lives are 
fpent in going out to catch wild tJogSy and 
(hooting: vVhat they kill are Parrots reckoned 
very good in Soup and Pyes^ Ground Doves 
fcarce bigger than a Sparrow. Wild Pigeons 
of many iorts, and one larger than our Stock- 
Dox'cs^ fo very fat at one Seafon, that when 
they fall, the Skin bnrfts, and the Fat guQies out 
in Flakes. 

Then many kinds of Turtle Doves^ Guinea 
Ilcns, befides whiftling Ducks that perch on the 
Trees,, and feveral other kind of Wild Dficis 
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iRThich frequent the Rivers and Lakes^ with (bur 
forts of CM^/^and many Divers with Plovers and 
Cmrlews, 

In the Woods and Savanahs are likewife 
Clocking Hem. Carrion Crows^ near as big as 
7«rirv //ifirx, maeavfSy Parroketes^ BUckbiris and 
Jbrnmes^ not the lame as yours. One fort 
of Blackbird with a very large Bill, another witli 
a fmall one called At BarbadoesBUcklfirJ^ Gab- 
ling Crows^ Loggerheads^ as fine eating as Or- 
/r/tf»j, and Ortelans themfelves from September 
to January in great Flocks and ealy to be ihot 
They are nere a Bird of pailage, every Species 
of Nightingales^ with variety of others of the 
long kind that are not known by any Names, 
with three Species of the little hununing Birds. 

Upon the ShoteszttPelieansj Gulls of feveral 
kinds, Crabcatchers^ one a white fort ezafily re- 
lembling a Crane^ Plover, Snipes of three forts, 
1%amingos, Sea Hawk, J^i^g^ Fijbers, Boobies^ 
Noddies and Egg Birds. They when at Sea will 
come in an Evening and fit upon ,the Ship or 
your Hand without any Senfe of danger. Thefc 
are what I now recoiled?; But there are many 
others. 

There are very few of their Fiih known to 
you. Nor is it very material to defcribe them 
unlcfsl could delineate them; and I beg the lame 
Reafon mav excufe for the different Genus and 
Species of Reptiles, InfeSs, Birds ; the ferpentinc 
and amphibious Tribes, with the Lizards 6 
finely painted, and conftantly gaze as it were 
with Love and Admiration upon the human Face, 
the IVoodJlaves and Cameleons; the f^ermiculat 
and Snail' kinds. 

The common Drinks ufed here are chiefly 
Madera Wines, aad R\mii Punch ; nor do they 

"^ant 
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want Arrack or Brandies ; nor alnooft any of 
thofe Wines to be had in your Taverns of Lom' 
don ; with Cyder and the fevcral forts of Ale 
and Beer, but reckoned not lb wholefom. 

Befide they have of their own a finall cool 
fort called Mobby, and another very good made 
With Sorrel and Citron Water for Drams. 

Their Habit is generally much richer than !n 
EngJoftdy acconunodated to the confiant Summer 
Weather here. 

Their Houles, elpecially in Kiugflow^ Port 
Royaly or Spanijh Towu^ like thole about Lon- 
^n^ with Safh Windows, if lately built^ and the 
Furniture moft fiich as yours. 

Nor is the keeping of a Coach and fix any 
more Credit than keeping a Horfi in England^ 
it is lb common in the low Lands where the Roads 
wHl admit. 

Their Diverfions are Horfe-racing, Shooting, 
Filhing with Angles, Nets and Pots, and mak- 
ing them drunk in the Rivers by throwing in a 
Bark, beaten fmall : Billiards, Balls and Aflem- 
blees for the Ladies, with Dancing and Concens 
of Mufick. 

As to that Immorality charged on the Inhabi- 
tants and their profligate Lives, I fee no juft rca- 
fon in it to diftinguilh them more than is too 
common in the Streets of London and EngUJh 
Sea-Ports. Nor did I ever fee or hear of fuch 
abandoned Lewdnefs pradifcd here. ^ 

To the eternal Honour of the Gentlemen in 
'Jamaica it mull be own*d by all that know them, 
there is no where a more generous Frieudfliip 
and univerfal Hofpitality reigning : And whoever 
goes amor,3ft them with a wounded or ruined 
!• ortune, will meet with all the good Manners 



1 
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In the World : No Scorn or Infult from the 
Rich to the Poor on that account : On the con- 
trary, generous Fricndfhip and Afliftancc to re- 
trieve all, far beyond what is ufusllyto be found 
ftom the nearcft Relations in Europe. And from 
this Difpofition of the People, one may juftly 
conceive Hopes. Nay, let a Perfbn come, who 
has but little Acauaintance, and fit for a Gen- 
tleman's Converiation, he may, if he will, live 
for Years together with Pleafure, from one part 
of the Country to another, and be entertained 
with fincere and hearty Welcome: Or be hi$ 
Accomplifhmcnts what they will, may be furcof 
finding fuitable Convcrfation. 

If thefe few curfory Remarks prove accepta- 
ble, you fhall again hear from me fo foon as 
Buiinefs will give way to Amufement : Hut at 
prefent all our Hearts are full, and believe me 
mine is fo in particular, for the Lofs of our 
very honourable and worthy Governor, the 
Duke of Portlandy who died Yeftcrday Morn- 
ing, after fix Days Illnefs, of a Fever, at Saint 
Jago de la Vega, 1 am, 

With tkefiHstrefi Reffta^ 

yonr mojl obliged 
Port RoyiU JannaicS) j* 
J illy I7i6. 

bumble Servant^ &c* 
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To Mr. CURLL% 

Sir, 

AFTER the moft diligent Search I cm 
make among my Papers, I have not yet 
been able to find the jIS of the Duke of If^bar^ 
ton^s Tragedy of Mary Queen of Scots. I am 
pretty much eng^ed in the Country at prefent, 
but hope I (hall have an Opportunity very fliort- 
ly to drink a Health to the Mufes^ with fome 
of the poetical Fraternityy and your lelf, who 
are Mafter of the Ceremoniis to them ; in the 
mean time, till I can recover the Dttke^s Pa* 
P^s^ accept of the indoftd^ firom 

Tomr reat Friind ami 

bmnbk ServMtt^ &c^ 

Aug. 14,1725. 



P. S. A Simile, this ^omenL occurs to my 
Memory, in a Speech from the Queen to the 
Duke of Norfolk, ex pede Herculcm, wz. 

Sure, were I free, and Norfolk was zPriJower\ 
rd fly with more Impatience to his Arms, 
Than the poor Ifraebte gaiM on die Serpent^ 
When Life was the Reward of every Look. 

Ah 
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An Ode for if/. Cecilia's Day^ ijip. 

By R. T. M. D. 

I. 

C£ c I L I A, ccldUal M»d, 
To whom our annual Rites we pay, 
Propidoas bear our Vows^ and hearing aid 
On this thy own appropriated Day. 
Sweet Harmony at thy Commands, 
Shall tune our Toneues, and guide our Hauds : 
Our Tongues and Hands we now dcli^, T 
In praife of Harmony, and Thee to join, V 
Harmonious Maid, for Harmony is Thine. > 
O Goddefs of enpiuK-ing Meafures, 

Fautrefs of Concord, Peace and Love, 
Gayeft Joys, and lafcft Pleafures, 
From thy Influence we prove: 
Forbear a while the heavenly Choir, 
Ours will be heavenly if thou infpire; 
Mufick (hall wing our foaring Souls on high. 
And bending Angels meet 'em from the Sky. 

Chorus. 

Cecilia, celefiial Maid^ 
ProPitioMs hear^ and hearing aid^ 
Forbear a while the heavenly Cboir^ 
Onrs Jball be heavenly^ if Thou infpire* 

II. 

O Harmony, fupremefi Blifs, 
Which Men or Angels know. 

Angels diffolve in Ecltafies, 
And Men with Ka^xxTt^^ ^o^ . 
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When gloomy Grief, or dark Delpair 
Dirtrafi the Head, the Bofom tear, 
And all the Racks of Rage appear, 
Then thou afferts the Empire of the Ear. 
At thy Command difcording Paflions ceafe, 
And the Soul fooths in Symphonies of Peace. 
Thus when in heavinefs of Heart, 

David his Wretchednefsbemoan'd, 
And almoft funk beneath the Smart, 
By Mu lick's magick PowV, 

He fought to cure, 
The Grief with which he eroanM. 
But whilft he plays and whilft he fings. 
At firft in penitential plaintive Notes, 
The melancholy Mufick floats. 
Along the fadly-founding Strings : 
'Till by D^ees he found. 
The fwcct leraphick Sound, 
Softly Aiding through his Ears, 
Lull his Anguiih, calm his Cares, 
And pour. a balm in every Wound 
Then with an Air, 
Devoid of Care, 
The joyous King 
With fwifter Fingers touch'd each String, 
To louder Notes his Voice he rais'd, 
And God, to whom before he Pray'd, he Prais'd. 

Chorus. 

Harmony^ fuprcmejl Blif\ 

U'^hich Men or Angels knovj^ 
Angels dijfolve in EcftafieSy 

And Mm with Raptures gluw. 
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III. 

The folenin Or^an now with Breath mfpire, 
Whofe all-commanding Sound 
Shall to the Skies rebound, 
The holy Heart with Tranlport fire^ 
And Unbelief confound. 
Now the full Notes in Peals afcend, 

And ratling (hake the Dome, 
The ftubbom Wretch begins to bend, 
Remorfe and Guilt his aking Confcience rend 
Preluding to the dreadful Blaft to cqme. 
* It Saints above, 
In Songs of Love, 
And Hymns of Praifc, 
Their Voices raife. 
For one repentant Gueft ; 
When each bleft Minftrel of the Sky, 
Joins in the univerfal Symphony, 
To emulate the reft, 
The facred Organ's found (hall then prevail, 
. And bright Cecilia crown the Fe(lival. 

Chorus. 

If Saints abovcy 
In Songs of Love^ 
And Hymns of Praifc^ 
Their Voices raife^ 
For one repentant Guejl\ 
When each bleji Minftrel of the Sky^ 
Joins in the univerfal Symphony^ 
To emulate the reft, 
The facred Organ^ s found Jh all then prevail ^^ 
And bright Cecilia crown the FeftivaL 

^jtltuding f that Ta^.igt^ There i» more Joy in Heaven over 
owe Sinner thai repeniR> tYvMx QMtt i\lQ«cy and nine juA Perfoni 
who need no Repcnu&ce* 
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Festum Sandas CmCilije* 

AD 
R . T' — . M. D. 

QUifquis Magifter clarior extitit. 
Nunc invidend^ pulfet Ebur maau, 
-Fcftiim reduxit faufliis Annus 
Caccilix, Harmoniaeq; fiicrum.' 
At quern virorum nunc tibi fufcipis ? 
Quern filiorum Cecilia eligis, 
Pcritiorcm, qucmve vatcm 

Sacra cudis celebiare vates. 

Tc T e penfum pofcit'in arduum, 

Tc fpcflat, & nunc ipfius in inodos, 
Intentat aures, nee feverus 

Ctelicolx tenuis petenti. 
Quin tu Labores define Ghimia 
Paulum, falubres aut ubi fedulus 
Rcvolvis Herbas, deftinatam 

Temporibus tibi fume Laurum. ^ 

O chare Phoebo, O cita languidis 
Tutela, Fatum feu Medicamine j 

Arcere jnavis, five major 

Carminibus vetuille mortem. 
Sic Arte pollens olim Epidaurius 
Eftlilfit Orbi, fie Epidaurium 
A^novic olim ^atus Orbis . * 

rrogcnicm lobolemq; Phcebi. 
Quod li rcquirens Enridieen fuain 
Cognornt artcs Thrcicius tuas^ 
Po-ta fcrvaflet redcmptam . ^ 

Eurldiccn mcltere Pkfiro. 
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Ant non vidiflet R^a Prolerpins 
Nee fid)ttlofain Uxorius Aidon 
NoQ finftra ploraflet Poeta, 
Sed Me^cBS revocanu; Umbram. 

An . A L L u s I o K. 

AS whcutfae lidfriwgfFitubm Gavems pent, 
Stretch their imptifoa*d Powers, and heave 
for vent, 
At fiiA the .Mountains gently feem. to (hake, 
Scarce confcions of the kibtenaneous Wreck: 
•Till die hot Vapours with coUcfted Wrath, 
Join the diftemfing.Aic, then bellowing forth 
The Mountain's fettled :Bafis they comound, 
And undiflinguifh*d Riiin deal around. 
So when Lovers fatal Darts ourBreafis invade. 
Shot from the Glanceof fome telentlels Maid, 
The infant Paffion we with eafe fuftain. 
Hope checks our Angui(b, and fu^ends our Paia: 
Till the bright Nymph, as mercilefi as fiir^ 
^ows up the Ipreading Flame into Defpair; 
Then Reafon can no more our Hearts controtfi 
^ut univer&l Horror rends the Soul. 

So N G. 

I. 

Each Glance from Margwretta^s Eyes 

Can Life or Death dilpenfe, 
Whenever fhc frowns her Lover dies. 

Her Smiles recal departing Senle. 

11. 

If barel/ to behoy can move 
T'o fuch a vjrfl De^ee, 
<0 let my Raptures (V\\\ VcK^tONt^ 
. To tafte as wcW as fee* 
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Pr LADES to CORINNJ. 



M A D A M, 




your 
you would not charge ma with a fault I am un- 
capable of committfpg, nor accufe me of run- 
ning away with the IVii of the T(miu^ if you 
had the ftme Opinion of me that I have of my 
felf ; for I alfo have hitherto been very much dc- 
ceiv'd in my own CharaScr, if there's any 13ody 
takes mc for a // //. That's a Title as' far above 
my Ambition, as out of my Reach ; and I hav^ 
jnll the cunning of the Fox to cry four Grapes. 
when I can't come at them. 1 muft confefs I 
never fo fenfibly perceiv*d the want of Z^"?/ as I 
do now, for it requires fuch a vaft'Fuqd to pjiy 
you in your own Coiu, and to ballance theAc*- 
compts in Epiftolary CommercC| that I (hnU cer- 
tainly turn Bankrupt^ unlefs you'll give large 
Credit, or, if need be, charitably forgive great 
Sums. Tht Satire a^inftlVst't I remember, was 
for erefting a IVtt-^ank m behalf of the poor 
Traders to the barren Coaft. What advantage 
it would be to me, who have no Cafli to put 
in, I know not, perhaps it might have furnim'd 
the Town with a Storchoufe, that mi^ht have 
fupply'd its wants all xhxsyacatiom. But it lucki- 
ly falls out that in defcribing the dearth of K'^it 
fo ingcnioufly, you confute your fclf, as oftciv 
times the richeft Men complain moft of Pover- 
ty. Who can think 'tis fcai:ce, when he f^s }t 
overflow fo abundantly from your Pta^ I ^4e* 

C 7. M 
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ly believe it runs low enough with the merce- 
nary Scriblers, and lofty Garretteers this Cucmer 
iiadbUy but I ani convinced by other undenfdble 
Amiments, bcfides your laft, that your Trcafurjf 
IS tull and inexhauflible. 

Corinna's IFit is like her Eyrs ; 
Whoever reads or looksj he Jses^ 
And at a double avenue^ 
She does each captive HemfuiJue. 
- For who can ftand a^inft fiich Charms^ 
Where Lave exerts his flrongeft Arms ; 
Where ff^i and Beauty both cenlpire 
To make the ravifliM World admire. 

This 15 the only Day I have had to my. felf 
ever iince I wrote to you laft, and this I defign 
to Ipend hapjrily in converfing with you, and in 
the beft Company I fhall have while I am Fn the 
Country, for which I am obliged to you. I have 
looked a little into Mrs. Pi&/7///>/, and 'tis not the 
firft time I have been wonderfully pleas*d with 
tier fblid mafculine Thoughts, in no feminine 
ExprejBion. And I like her the better, becaufc^ 
in my Opinion, her Genius and wav of Writing, 
comes the neareft (of any female Author I have 
met with) to yours, which I think the beft that 
ever fell within my Knowledge. Her rclinM and 
rational Thoughts of Friendfhip (not unlike yours) 
which is a Subject flie very iituch delights iir, 
fhow a Soul above the common level of Man*- 
kind, and mightily raife my defire of pra<9iling 
what fhc fo nobly defcribes. I, am of Opinion 
that any Perfon's Humour and DiTpofition up- 
•pears as much or more in their Writings, than 
in their Converfeuon *, and I would never deiir? 
a better Charafitei oC arv^ oue^ >^"m\ •^Vv^t I could 
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¥carn from their own Pen, where it nm without 
KcHraint, or any particular Byafs. And tho* I 
Icnow nothing or Mrs. Phillipf but whlit I have 
learnt from her own Poems, I am confident (he 
ivas difcreet, good humour'd, modeft, conftant, 
and virtuous, as well as ingenious. Her Couu* 
try Isife is fo fwcet a Poem^ and fprinkled with 
fuch profound philofophical Thoughts, exprefi'd 
in eafy poetical Language ; or elle by a kind of 
Sympathy it fuits fo well with my Sentiments 
and Inclination, that tho' I have read feveral Po- 
ems in more Tongues than one upon the lame 
Subjefl, yet I don't know where to find a bet- 
ter. But whither am.I running? Beyond my L^^ 
I'm fure ; for Tm no more d Criuck than a iVit 
or a Poet^ leaving thofe Studies to fuch as prac- 
tife them with more Succeft. . And to a Friend 
ru own, that Phthfopby would be my darling, 
if I had either time, or (Ireagth, or opportunity, 
to purfue it with the application that it merits 
and requires : But I have neither, and therefore 
among the various UQt>U Subje&s, with which 
Philojophy entertains and improves ^hc moft ex- 
alted Minds, J (hall chufe put one, which ca^ne 
from au Ora^h^ and in two words contains 
enough to employ all my idle Hours, which can 
be fpar'd from the neceflary Concerns of Life. 
It is NoscK TEip$uM, (you underftasd ir with- 
out an Interpreter), If the S^yeft be worthlefs 
and barren thajt'p my foult, yet fuch sis It i$, I 
know none jfo little ftu4ied, and none H^ wecef- 
fary and nftfuJ among all tb^ wy>toy the bufy 
Minds of Men. -^«' My Humour and my Style 
cxadly agree, and \ write this with tj^e moft 
prevailing Paflion of my Mind, vm^ to my 
Ertcem for Corinm, Pray coutinue your /#f- 

C 3 virf€ 
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vtrfi HMmitiri and never ceafe to .dUhitb ne 
with fuch agrctable, fiich welcome LetterS| as 
yours will always be to ^ 

ToMr comftamt AJmirer^ 

I and mo/l devoted Servewf'^ 

f 
I 

PYLADESk 

Madam, 
C 1 N C E you defife my Thoughts at large con* 
^ coming Pbtlofophyy you fliall have luch as 
not firfty but lafl offer themfcl ves, and if I tad 
M^re time, perhaps they might be fewer. For 
the longer I think, the /^ I know ; and when I 
caft up what I have gain'd by my Philofifhicd 
Enquiries^ and fee what the ftm total amounts 
to, I find my fclf reduced ahnoft to that, Ph^ 
iofophers Poverty, who after aU hts Study and 
Pains came to this conclufion, Hoc toMtumSoOy 
qnod nihil Scio. I am & very (enfible of the. 
weaknefs of Hnntan Underftanding^ both from 
my own Thoughts, and the irreconcilcable Opi- 
nions and endlefs Controvcrfies of others, that I 
have but one lure Refuge to fly to, but one 
Support to rely upon with any confidence, aiid 
that is Revelation. Were it not for this, I be- 
lieve univerCil Ignorance would have perpetually 
over^read the face of the Earth. For what- 
ever the Men of Reafon of our Days may boaft, 
i know no better way to learn what natural 
Reaibn can do^ than from what it does^ and to 
inform our fclves of that, we muft travel to 
thofe unhappy Countries, which never Iieard of 

3 . m 
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vny (bch thing as Revelatthn ; and there, if the 
*reftimony of .all Travellers^ may be credited, we 
Ihall foon find enough to humble our Thoughts 
o£ Natftral ReafoMj fo much indeed, that fbme 
of thofc poor Wretches, who are funk loweft, 
feem handly diftinguifhable fromJBrutes by any 
thing but Shape. They have the fame Faculties 
with the reft of their Species, and might inak-e 
the fame ufe of them as far as Nature .will go* 
But how imperfedl is that even in thofe places 
where Learning has been at the greateft height 
it could attain, without the improvement of ex-- 
frefs Revelation. I fay exprefs^ becaufe I am 
of their opinion, who think all the Learning of 
the World was originally owing to fome ob- 
fcurc Acquaintance with, or dark Hints from 
the Writings of Mofes^ and the divine Difpenfa^ 
tions to the Ifraelites. (But be that matter as it 
will.) How grofs and crude were the moft 
knowing Heathens Notions of the Deity ? How 
fickle their Belief of the SofiPs Immortality^ and 
a future State ? And how different their Senti- 
ments about what one wou'd think fliould be 
eafieft known, Man*s cbiefefi Good and fupreme 
Happinefs ? But not to mention Theories^ which 
fome Men are audacious enough even now to 
conteft, How imperfeS was tneir moft refin'd 
Morality^ in comparifon with what Revelation 
teaches ! So far from the noble Generofity cf 
forgiving Injuries^ and doing good to Enemies^ 
that it allow'd Revenge. So far from Meehnefs 
and Humility^ that it reprefented Vain-glory and 
yimbition as the moft honourable Qualities. If 
this be the Condition of Natural Keafohy what 
then is Pbilofophy good for? Why truly in my 
efteem nothing more, than as it Is lublervicntto 

the 
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the better Underftandinfi; of Revealed TWnti- 
This is the only good u(e I can Rudce of what 
little I have, or ever fliall have, and I have ib 
mean an Opinion of Htumam Learmimg abfirafi- 
6dly confiderM, that I reckon it only as yon do, 
an iwmocemt Ammfemem^ which may £brve to pais 
away Ibme idle Hours now and then more ^eea- 
bly than impertinent Converfation. InflueDC*d 
by fuch Confiderations as tkefe, I chofi my 
NoscE TEiPSUM, not as a Subjed meerly 
Philofipbiealj bat in its Urged extent, compr^ 
bending all the Duties of the Chriftiam Religion, 
For he that rightly imotvs himfelf^ will never be 
ignorant of his Duty^ to God and bis Neighbour. 
And I (ritchM upon it the rather, beauifel think 
our moft certain Knowledge proceeds from Rt- 
fiedion : And it dves me occafion with great 
Satisfaction to obfove, how exaAly Reafon and 
Religion agree in every thmg conducive to bu- 
man Perfedion and Ht^pinejs. Thus Corinna, 
at your requed, for I can deny you nothing; I 
have given you the Refult of my h^'hilofafhy. If 
you defire a farther accoiuit of my Religton^ you 
may find it in Dr. Scot*^ Chriftian Life ; whom 
I am more indebted tq^ and have a greater 
eftcem for, than any uninfpired Writer whatfo- 
cvcr. The Philofopby of the Chrijiian Religioffy 
and the Reafon of all its Precepts is^ in my Ap- 
prehcnfion, fo clearly taught, and fo plainly 
prov'd in that divine Book^ that he muft want 
both Head and Hearty who can read it with- 
out being not alntoft^ but altogether a Cbriftia». 
As to that particular in your former letter; 
U'^hether Angels have the fame methods of Rea- 
Jlning thdt we have^ and their Science omJ 
4iHrs be the fame \ 'tis what I think no Man 

living 
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me kaows, nor ever will know* till he ge^s 
HtavtM, or an Angtl comes theiie* v» ii- 
m him. Human Scitnee^ fiich as it is, iui- 
3v'd by divine RevehuioMy muA be our Guide 
Mugh thii World» and w^at we fliall do in 
: next 'twill be time enough to ixvuy when 
i come tbirt. 

Im, &r. 
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"l^ufi Tublijhed by H. Cmti^L.^ 

the Strand. 

•I. TT H E whole Works of Walter MoYii| 
^ Efq; which 'were pubhWd by himfflj 
J. Xenophon*s Trcatife on Improving theRefv 
nue of the Stace-of Athens. Tranilated and l& 
tirefled toVr. lyAvemamty withHiftoricalN 
2. An Argument agaiRjft a Standing Army. 3. 1 
miliar Letters between Mr. Moyle and fevenil 
his Friends, Mr. D — ^ Mr. Coi^eve^lAt. Hk^ 
mond^ Mx.Hofkins^&ic. 4. Seled Tranflatioi 
from Luciah. -^ An £f&y upon the Lacedam 
man Government, Addrefied to Anthony Hi 
mond^ Efq; and by bim now fird publiihed b 
Mr. Moyle^s Original Manufcript ; as alfo a Co!* 
IcSion of Mr. Moyle*s Letters relating to Pih 
liamentary Affairs and Literature, particularly hif i 
<>harafters of the Greet Hiftorians, and his Me- i 
thod &f forming a Library. To which is pre*^ 
fixed, an Account of Mr. AIoyIe*s Life and Wri-^ 
lings, by 4»thony Hammond^ "Efq; Pricey/. -^ 

_ ■ 

N, B. The principal Intention of collefting • 
thefe Pieces was, to do Juilice to the Mcmorx • 
of Mr. Moyle. It was look'd upon as a very in-^t 
jurious Behaviour, that when his Pofthumous 
works came lately from the Prcfs, thelc valua- 
ble Trafts of his, which were printed in his Life- ; 
time, and paft his laft Hand, ihould be drop*d, j 
as it were, in Oblivion, as they muft have been, , 
had they continued cover'd in tliofe Volumes 
wherein they were by himfelf originally intcr- 
ipcrfed. 

Ant. Hammond* 
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